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HIS HEART SANG: 


“You Werk Means For Met’ 


UNTIL, ALAS, SHE SMILED! 





Take no chances with “Pink Tooth Brush’—help protect 
your own bright smile with Ipana and Massage! 


HER HEART TOLD HER the moment had come...the 
magic moment when she would hear from his lips what 
she had read in his glance:'' You're beautiful—beautiful!’ 
But then, alas, her lips parted in a smile! And with 


so dull, so dingy, so lifeless—the spell of 


that smile 


her beauty was broken 


HOW TRAGIC A DULL AND 
DINGY SMILE! Better by far 
than beauty is the glamour of 
a radiant smile! But—what a 
tragic handicap to any woman 
if she lets her smile be ruined 
by dull teeth and dingy gums 

Don't run this needless risk 
yourself! Give your gums as 
well as your teeth the constant 


care they need. And never 








never ignore the warning of 
‘pink tooth brush!" 


WHAT “PINK TOOTH 
BRUSH” MEANS: That tinge 
of *‘pink’’ may not be a sign of 
serious trouble. But it’s a warn 
ing just the same. And when you 

, see it... see your dentist! He may 
D4 simply tell you that today’s soft 
5 foods have robbed your gums 
of hard chewing, made them 





weak and tender. And fre- 
quently, like many dentists these days, he will suggest 


the healthful stimulation of Ipana and massage."’ 


FOR IPANA, WITH MASSAGE, is designed not only 


to clean teeth, but to aid the gums. Each time you brush 


your teeth, massage a little Ipana onto your gums. 
You'll notice a delightful *‘tang’’—exclusive with Ipana 
and massage. It means that gum circulation is improvy- 
ing ... helping gums to become firmer, healthier. 


GET A TUBE OF IPANA TO- 
DAY! Let the modern dental 


health routine of Ipana and 


| ; " 





massage help you to have firmer 
gums, brighter teeth—a love- 
lier, more sparkling smile! 
And while you're at your 
druggist’s get the new D.D., 
Tooth Brush, too! It's specially 


designed with a twisted han- 
dle for more 1 h clean- 
ing ( gum 
ma 


IPANA TOOTH PASTE 
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Midland—The W. 1D. Ross Store 
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Ste. Anne de la Pocatiere—L ‘Union 
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Bagotville—Le Bazar Lteé St. Hyacinthe—Fugéne Allaire 
Fernand Coté 


Beauceville—P. F. 












Beauharnois—.! Gaudet 

Bedford—L. H. L Emile Laroche 

Beloei! Ville—Miss Clemence Guertin St. Jerome—Le Bazar de St. Jer 
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Joseph Dvrocher Boldue 

Cowansville—Hitz 5c te Store St. Remi—La Maison L. P. Lazure 

Deschaillons—Vertha ¢ ionnet St. Roch de l'Achigan——Mme. Armand 
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Knowlton—-F. N. Williams I. Leon Ferr 

Lachine—Lachine Remnant Store Ltd Sutton—-RK. J. B 
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S S. Kresge Co. Ltd... all store Nipawin--P. Kent 
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spots. Someone has to see that worried 
businessmen relax, rest and prevent 
chronic indigestion. Obviously that 
someone is a wife. Coaxing a man to 
play a game of golf when he feels blue 
and depressed, is almost as difficult as 
preventing him when everything goes 
well. But a game of golf, or its equiva- 
lent, is a certain reinforcement for that 
weak spot. And a normal home is a 
haven of strength after a day of jitters 
and setbacks. 

On the battlefront, excitement buoys 
men’s spirits and carries them forward 
brush shoulders with 
front 


even when they 
defeat. But on the 
there’s no excitement in falling markets, 
in businesses that seem unequal to the 
It’s all strain, and strain alone, 
unless there’s a home somewhere and a 


economic 


odds. 


woman who puts every spiritual force 
she possesses into maintaining normalcy 
and calm. Many Canadian women have 
already discovered, as their English 
sisters have done, that a spell of outdoo: 
physical exercise, in sports, or hobbies, 
works miracles—-everyday, life-giving 
miracles such as improved appetites, 
and 


strain, hours of 


Here are some of the 


relaxed mental 
refreshing sleep. 
after-hours treatments that 
tactfully which 
all brought excellent results: 
One woman has encouraged her hus- 
band to build a rock garden; all garden- 
ing activities bring a sense of prope 
values to the worst of days. Local 
defense games serve two purposes. Some 
men have found relaxation in making 
walks others in 


lay ing stone steps. 


hav e been 


suggested, and have 


concrete and steps; 


Household repairs 
also bring a double satisfaction, import- 


ant jobs such as_ painting, cleaning 


furnace and stove pipes outdoors, 


putting new putty in window panes. 
Chickens help. All sorts of sports suc h 
as golf, lawn bowling, horseshoe pitch- 
ing, swimming, ete., work 


handicrafts, organ- 


wonders. 
Pienics, “fishing,” 
ized games for children, even walking 
that stimulate 


Increase 


these are the things 
the circulation and bodily 
health and mental stamina. 

Farmers and all men who do physical 
work sleep at night, but even they, like 
their brothers of more sedentary habits, 
accomplish better results with a woman 


who, some way or other, achieves an out- 
ward calm and sound evidence of faith in 
the ultimate good. If she can find some 
fun for her man and her family, she ts 
worthy of the V.C. (Mrs. Angus 
Campbell.) 


Is There Any Danger of a Wool 
Shortage? 


WITH NEEDLES clicking from coast 
to coast, as women add a row or two 
while the kettle boils, or knit at lectures, 
and while they’re “dummy” at bridge 

“can the supply possibly meet the 
unprecedented demand? Shall we have 
to ration the sock output—the scarves 
and helmets, the sweaters and rifle 
mitts? 

“There’s plenty of wool in Canada,” 
states Mr. Tisdale, secretary of the 
Co-operative Wool Growers. “This 
spring we had a good Canadian clip, 
and large supplies have arrived from 
New Zealand and South America. There 
need be no excuse on this score for 
women to slow down on their splendid 
knitting effort.” 

“Having plenty of wool, how is the 
yarn situation?” was the question put to 
Major Douglas Hallam, Secretary of 
the Canadian Woollen & Knit Goods 
Manufacturers Association. 

*Plenty on hand at the moment,” 
replied Major Hallam immediately. 
“We've adequate supplies. However, if 
an emergency arises and the spinners 
have to take on rush war orders, at a 
greater rate than at present, there might 
be a temporary shortage. But this is 
very unlikely.” 

With sizable supplies of raw wool on 
hand, Canadian women need have no 
fear of their knitting needles Iving idle. 
But the Wool 
sweeping authority in case of national 
emergency. Would there still be sufli- 
cient wool in Canada for Army, Navy 
and Airforce knitting should there be 
an emergency call for more greatcoats 


and uniforms? Mr. Dick of the Wool 


Board Was 


Administration has 


Administration consulted, 

*] think we have reasonable supplies 
of wool in stock, and in prospect for 
this 


(Mrs. Angus Camp- 


the balance of season” was his 


recassul ing re ply ° 


be IL.) vv 





“The biggest mistake | 
with my boy” 


A young father learns 


ever made 


a wise way out of a common problem 


1. One day when I came home from work, 
I found my wife mad as a hornet .. . and 
Bobby standing in a corner, sullen and 
defiant. I asked what was wrong. And when 
my wife said, “The same old business,” I 
knew what she meant. 





3. The incident stayed on my conscience 
all next day. I couldn't seem to get rid of 
it. And so I decided the best thing to do was 
to talk to our doctor and get his advice. I 
saw him early next evening, and told him 
the whole story. 





5. He said that a child should get a nice- 


tasting laxative, BUT not one made for 
adults, and recommended Castoria. It’s 
the laxative made especially—and oxnty— 
for children. Castoria has no harsh “adult” 
drugs. So it’s always mild, and always 


SAFE. 





2. For Bobby was a laxative-hater of the 
worst kind. And this time I decided to take 
a hand. I grabbed his shoulders—and poured 
the stuff down his throat . . . I'll never for- 
get the resentful look in his eyes. I felt a 
gap had come between us. 
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4. When I finished he said: “John, you've 
made an awful mistake. We grownups are 
inclined to forget that children can’t see the 
reason why it is necessary to take a bad- 
tasting medicine, and forcing them to take 
it can shock their delicate nervous systems.” 





6. I bought a bottle of Castoria on the 


way home. That night we gave some to 


Bobby. First, he took a sip, sort of scared- 
looking. Then his eyes widened in surprise, 
and he downed the spoonful! He grinned 
! right then, [ knew 


battle’! 


from ear to ear \ 


we'd had our | 


CASTORIA 


The modern — SAFE — laxative made especially and ONLY for children 








The making of a Gentleman 
begins early 


Wen he is about three, Mother 
gently points out that it isn’t good 
form to knock down a lady or to 
hit her over the head with her own 
teddy bear. Nor is it courtly, as 
Father suggests a year or so later, 
to run her down with his velocipede. 


Now, as the boy grows older, 
comes dancing school (oh hated 
thought!) where, between emotional 
awakening and patient teaching, 
the rough social edges begin to 
wear off, 


The little girls he used to belabor 
are now strangely changed . . 
mysterious, delicate, and beautiful 
things, to be attended, cared for, 
and protected. For the small reward 
of their smile, his tie must be 
straight, his shoes aglow, his trou- 
sers pressed. For them he must rise, 
he must bow and perform a hun- 
dred other little gallantries which 
once he scorned. And while he 
learns that these gestures are the 
keys which unlock a woman’s heart, 
he learns also one of the most im- 
portant truths of all: 


That good looks, agreeable man- 
ners and charm count for little 


when the breath is “off color,” and 
that the nicest precaution against 
this offensive condition* is Lister- 
ine Antiseptic. 


Start Him Early, Mother 


If his mother is smart, she will 
start him on this delightful daily 
routine as early as she can. 


It’s a breath freshening habit 
that may pay him rich dividends 
in health and popularity his whole 
life through . . . the standby of 
countless attractive men and 
women in the business and social 
world. A pretty sensible precaution 
for anyone to take, don’t you think? 


*Although systemic conditions some- 
times cause halitosis (bad breath), for- 
tunately, the most common cause, say 
some authorities, is fermentation of 
tiny food particles on the surfaces of 
the teeth, gums, and mouth. Listerine 
Antiseptic, used as a mouth rinse, 
quickly halts such fermentation and 
overcomes its odors. The breath quick- 
ly becomes sweeter, fresher, purer. . - 
less likely to offend. Use Listerine Anti- 
septic always before business and social 
engagements at which you want to 
appear at your best. Lambert Pharma- 
cal Company (Canada) Ltd., Toronto. 


LISTERINE for Halitosis (BAD BREATH) 


MADE IN CANADA 


Grand Radio Entertainment... the top-ranking Mystery Thrillers 


“Adventures of Charlie Chan” 


Calgary CFCN Tuesday 7:30-8 P.M. 
Edmonton CFRN Wednesday 8&:30-9 P.M. 


Halifax CHNS ‘Tuesday 8:30-9 P.M. 
Ottawa cBo Wednesday 7-7:30P.M. 
Regina CjRM Thursday 7:30-8 P.M. 


St. John 


Vancouver CJOR Wed. 
Winnipeg care Wed. 


CHSJ Wednesday 8:30-9 P.M. 
8:45-9:15 P.M. 
8:30-9 P.M. 






= 
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“DRUMS” Starring WituiaM Farnum 


Charlottetown crcy Sunday 
Fredericton CFNB Sunday 


Kirkland Lake CsKL Tuesday 9-9:30 P.M. 
CFCH Tuesday 
cscs Sunday 

CKGB J uesday 


North Bay 
Sydney 
Timmins 


7:30-8 P.M. 
7:30-8 P.M. 


9-9:30 P.M. 
7:30-8 P.M. 
9-9:30 P.M. 





IN MY CAPACITY as provincial con- 
vener of citizenship for the provincial 
council of women in Ontario, | am 
frequently asked what women in the 
various communities can do. I would 
like to remind them that this war is 
economic as well as military, and that 
the home front should support economi- 
cally the military effort of our boys 
overseas, That is our part to play as 
women, and the following ideas are some 
which I| believe can be put into practical! 
effect. 

1. Inaugurate a campaign in every 
community against extravagance ol 
waste wherever found. Individual 
opinion should be aroused to rule 
out favoritism or local patronage in 
civic Government, Efficiency in public 
office is a particular essential in war- 
time when everyone is sacrificing for 
the common good of our nation. 

2. Take an_ intelligent 
local government and taxation. Inaug- 
urate a series of meetings addressed by 


interest In 


competent local authorities, entitled, 
“Why we pay taxes”; “Where ou 
money comes from and where it is 
spent”; “What value is received 
locally for taxation”; ‘‘ Public utilities 

should they be taxed?”—*‘Our educa- 
tional system and its cost”; “Is our 
system of education meeting the needs 
for practical youth training today?” 

3. Inaugurate a campaign to “Buy 
Canadian—Buy British—Buy Empire 

and Help the War Effort”; ‘*Make 
Canadian Dollars work for the Nation 
and Empire.” 

4. Assist locally every effort of indi- 
viduals, organizations, and the Govern- 
ment in the promotion of the tourist 
industry. One way to encourage visitors 
is to show interest in visitors. Extend 
small courtesies and make our guests 
Find out 
tourists’ needs and interests and cater 
to them.—(Mrs, George Cockshutt.) 


feel welcome and at home. 
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and Your Clubs 





You 


THE INFLUENCE of one individual 
may well be inestimable, but when that 
influence becomes collective, stretching 
from sea to sea, there is no doubt of its 
effectiveness. Women’s great national 
and international organizations were 
established in peacetime, by women of 
foresight, for specific purposes which 
are not outmoded in time of war. Only 
too tragic evidence of the power of the 
forces of evil has been given recently; 
influences for good could be just as 
potent if pushe d to the utmost. 

Women can best exert their good 
influence by supporting these well-tried 
organizations. Do the war work spon- 
sored by your local club and the united 
effort will have a national effect.— Dr. 
Dorothy Turville. 


Your War Wor’: 
THE CENTRE of society is, or should 


be, the family. Some women have tried 


and Your Family 


to move that centre to the committee- 
rooms of public welfare organizations. 
The result? 
physical well-being is neglected; nerves 


Family life is disrupted; 


are frayed; irritability, fear and dces- 
pondency seize men, women and chil- 
dren; stamina is lost; the nation may be 
defeated. The calm, systematic home- 
maker will have time to do a moderate 
and sufficient amount of war work while 
planning the normal routine of family 
life with its social and recreational 
activities. It is the duty of all women in 


Canada to keep determinedly sane and 


cheerful.—By Dr. Dorothy Turville. 


Women’s Biggest Job 


EVERY WORRIED businessman who 
comes home at night, too dispirited to 
cat, and who listened to the radio all 
evening before going toa sleepless bed, 
is a weak spot in our national armor. 
Canada depends upon her economic 
front. That is the great bulwark behind 
the fighting forces. 


Someone has to guard these weak 
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He leaped up on the platform, put his hand over her mouth and lifted her inside the car, 





Green 
Eyes 


ERE YOU ever jealous? Chances are you'd 

never say so. People brag about tempers and 

superstitions and dislikes, but nobody admits 
jealousy, even to herself. It’s just too low-down and 
inferior; I know all about it. But I never faced it until 
the night I stole something because I couldn’t bear 
seeing it in Casey’s hands any more. 

When I arrived in Delmont to take over the nursery 
school, he still had the smell of smoke on h'm. Every- 
body was talking about the affair, except Casey himself. 
Being Dr. Casefield Duncan’s young doctor son, Casey 
was town property, and everybody was indignant. 

“Imagine that Carol Varn daring to jilt our Dr. 
Casey!” 

Days before I’d even seen Casey, I heard about the 
night it happened. They’d all been down to the station 
seeing Carol Varn off for a vacation. They said Casey 
looked almost sick, and Carol Varn looked—well, I 
heard how beautiful she looked so many times, I feel 
as if I must have been there. 

Just as the train was about to pull out, she suddenly 
said: “‘Listen, Casey this is a terrible way to say it. 
But I’m not coming back. I just couldn’t live in 
Delmont, and I’ve got so the hospital antiseptic, soap- 
scrubbed smell of you makes me sick. | thought if the 
rest of them heard me say it, they’d kind of help you.” 

Everybody just stood stunned, not knowing what to 
say. 

Carol said, ‘““They’d—they’d see what a hellion | am 

and they’d explain how much better off you’re going 
to be, not married to me.” 

Then Casey took charge. Casey would, of course. 
Nobody agrees about what he said, but anyway he 
leaped up on the platform and put his hand over het 
mouth, and lifted her inside the club ear. 

For days everybody went around talking about it. 
Once for each of his friends, Casey tried to explain it in 
some way that would excuse Carol. He made up all 
kinds of fantastic blame for himself, and got as nearly 


mad as Casey ever gets, when people insisted on 


remembering it the way it really happened. And then 
he never mentioned it again. 

Having the makings of a fine d n him, Casey 
couldn’t bear to see people ur n le, even about 
his troubles. So he did | t everybody 
forget about it. B t-being 


sorry for himself ¢ romantic, and 
t met him it 


that’s how he s 
the Harvest D cl 














“hug. 12 0 Sap. 20 except Sotudays ond Sunday 


JUST WRITE LAST LINE FOR THIS JINGLE 


d Poe 
A Pretty Young Housewife Name 
Found Dishwashing Dreary and Slow 
Till She Tried OXYDOL 


i bof 1000 GALLONS OF GASOLINE FREE ! 


IN CASH PRIZES 









Speed Soap of them all 


) 


EACH WITH 1000 GALLONS OF 
GASOLINE FREE! 
Imagine! 1000 gallons of regular 
grade gasoline, supplied you by 
a local dealer as you want it! 
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(Use free entry blank printed below 












WIN! JUST DO THIS 


Purpose of Contest:—To induce 

more Canadian women to try 

amazing New High-Test OXYDOL 
for faster, easier dishwashing 


THINK OF IT! 2 beautiful, brand-new 
Nash 4-door Sedans given every day 
(Monday through Friday) for six 
weeks! Each one sleeper equipped— 
each with 1000 gallons of regular 
gasoline free! And $6000 in cash prizes 
—at the rate of 20 free $10 bills each 
day! That’s 660 prizes in all! No limit 
to the number of your entries. So en- 
ter once, twice, three times—or more. 
Get busy right away! 


WHAT YOU DO IS FUN—and simplicity 
itself! Just write a last line for the 





ITS EASY TO WRITE 
ABOUT OXYDOL.. 
IT SAVES SO MUCH 
TIME AND DRUDGER)- 
AND ITS $O KIND 
TO HANDS! 








FOLLOW THESE SIMPLE RULES: 


4. Print or write plainly your “‘last 
line’’ for OXYDOL’s jingle, using as 
many words as you need to complete 
it. Your last line may contain any 


idea you think completes the thought grade 












ning from August 12 through Sep- 
tember 20, 1940 (except Saturdays 
and Sundays). Prizes in each day's property of Procter & Gamble 
contest are: two 1940 Nash 4-door 
Sedans, 
each with 1000 gallons of regular 
gasoline, and 20 additional 


jingle shown’ in the entry blank be- 
low. It will only take a jiffy—but 
may make you the owner of a condi- 
tioned-air Nash Sedan—with 1000 
gallons of free gasoline. 


IN MAKING UP YOUR LAST LINE, remem- 
ber that new High-Test OxyDOL repre- 
sents a revolutionary new advance in 
soap. Contains an amazing new ingre- 
dient—and is being adopted by thou- 
sands of Canadian women for easier, 
faster dishwashing today. 


HERE ARE JUST A FEW of the reasons:— 
(1) Speeds up dishwashing like magic, 
compared with old-style washday bar 
soaps. And gets dishes so clean lots of 
people no longer bother with wiping, 


-_ 
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finished in Romany red, 


details and or winners, 


a a. Trade Mark Ra dio 


y. paper for time and stations. 


No entries returned 
tents and ideas therein become the 


6. Any resident of Canada or the 
United States may compete, except 
employees of Procter & Gamble, 


thus saving up to 50% of dishwashing 
time. (2) Cup for cup, gives up to three 
times the suds of less modern soaps 
suds last up to 2 to 3 times longer. (3) 
Easy on hands—won’t make them red 
orrough. (4) Economical, doestheaver 
age dishwashing job for less than %¢! 


START NOW! Enter today—andasoften 
as you like! Remember, there are 30 
big contests—a new contest each day 
(except Saturdays and Sundays) for 6 
weeks. Two free Nash cars and twenty 
$10 cash prizes given every 24 hours! 


GET High-TestOxyboLat your dealer’s. 
Try it in your dishpan and send in your 
first entry today. Procter & Gamble. 


MADE IN CANADA 


For contest 


tune in" Ma Perkins" —"The 


Svuacce. = 1 FREE COUPON 


Man ! Married." See local 
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a... Plath 


Nash-Lafayette 4-door Sedan—6 cyl- 
inders—99 horse power—117 inch 
wheelbase. Exclusive “WEATHER EYE” 
circulates fresh, conditioned air auto 
matically. No stuffy air—no wandering 
drafts. Interior convertible into double 
bed. Complete with mattress and bed 
equipment. A prize-winning car—for 
Oxydol prize winners! 


__ a... ¢ 


| HINTS on Stow to to Win! | 


First—try High-Test Oxydol yourself for dish- 
washing. See how quickly it flashes into rich, last-. 
ing suds—makes grease go so fast it speeds up your 
whole dishwashing job like magic. 

See, too, how Oxydol makes glassware and 
dishes sparkle like diamonds—how nice it leaves 
your hands. Then you’ll have dozens of ideas for 
writing winning last lines. 

Make the last word in your last line rhyme with 
the last word in the first two lines. For example :— 
‘And oh - ~ how that grease film did go.” .. . or 
‘‘And ended her dishwashing woe.” 

One of the best ways to start is to write down all 
the words you can think of that rhyme with the 
word “‘slow.”’ Words such as “‘grow’’—‘*woe”’— 
‘*9o”—etc. Get busy right away! 
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MAY BRING YOU A BIG NASH = 
SEDAN! MAIL ENTRY NOW! i 
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of the jingle as long as the last word 
rhymes with “Poe” and ‘“‘slow.”’ 
Write on this entry blank or on one 
side of a sheet of paper. Print plainly 
your name and address. 

2. Mail to Oxyvor Contest, 1600 
Delorimier Avenue, Montreal, Que 
bec. You can enter each contest as 
often as you like, but each entry must 
be accompanied by one OXYDOL 
box-top, any size (or facsimile). 

3. There are 30 daily contests, each 
with a separate list of prizes, run- 


prizes, each $10 cash 

4. Entries received before August 
12 will be entered in the first day's 
contest. Thereafter, entries will be 
entered in each day's contest as re 
ceived. Entries for the final contest 
must be postmarked not later than 
September 20 and received by 
October 1. 

S. Entries will be judged for origi 
nality, suitability, and aptness. De- 
cision of judges will be final. Dupli- 
cate prizes awarded in case of ties 


their advertising agencies, and their 
families. Contests subject to Domin 
ion, Provincial and local regulations 


7. Nash winners will be announced 
approximately one week after the 
close of each contest on OxyYDOL's 
radio programs, *‘Ma Perkins'’**The 
Gospel Singer’’ and ‘‘The Man I 
Married."’ Winners of the final contest 
will be announced on or about 
October 7. All winners will be notified 
by mail. Complete list of winners will 
be sent on request after October 14, 


Last (30th) Contest closes at 12 Midnight, September 20, 1940 


} A pretty young housewife named Poe " 
; Found dishwashing dreary and slow : 
Entries, co ° : 

become the fj Till she tried Oxydol i 
f Speed soap of them all i 
i E 
a a al a a he we es al 
. (Write plainly or print the last line which you want to enter 1° here ) i 
§ = ==(OXYDOL CONTEST, 1600 Delorimier Avenue, Montreal, Quebec i 
8 Gentlemen:—Here is my entry. | am also enclosing an OXYDOL box-top (or facsimile). 4 
q 
& Divs teat iihaee £aik pada cbc ead wees Chases tabs 604666) sh oon d done edareca ; 
A Address... LELECESTARER ODEON ODED ETS DELD CL OL b6s ReRabee ee eocccces ° i 
i ’ 
i na Aad as als Be kids wat nce ocades sa'a\au'eia eed wade ke Previtets +e cence acasanaer 3 
: (‘his blank only for your convenience. Use plain paper if you wish.) W 
Leseeseeeee eee see eee ee ee eee eel 
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“She probably thought she did. It probably killed 
her to find she didn’t, after all.” 

‘“*T suppose that’s why she had to get out of Delmont. 
] never thought of that. She’s too tenderhearted to se¢ 
anybody suffer.” 
‘““That’s it. I’m sure that’s it.” 


We two, all alone beside each other, dete nding Carol 


Varn, who was just too tenderhearted te see a man 
suffer after stabbing holes in him! 
But I didn’t fool myself about w hy | was on her side. 


It was because that was where Casey was. It was the 
way to be beside him. 

You never saw her, did you, Jane?” 

“T never did. But I know how she looked. Like 
Katharine Hepburn.” 

“Only lovelier. In a kind of spiritual way, if that 
doesn’t sound too deadly.” 

= see, ( asey.” 

On and on he went, never dreaming what it did to 
me. I measured off yards and yards of suffering about it, 


and he never saw it. | guess it wasn’t the kind of 
suffering he was used to seeing. 
Then, quite suddenly | came to the end of the bolt, 


and | was finishe I, We were parked in his roadster on 
Sunset Rock, and he 
case she had given him, in his hands in that particular 


+t 


vas talking, holding the cigarette 


way he always held it. Behind his cigarettes 1 could 
see a little square snapshot of ¢ arol I’d never noticed 
before. He put the case down between us on the seat, a 
thin silver wafer with their initials intertwined in the 
corner, “To C from C.” 

Suddenly | hated the sight of it, and my fingers crept 
over and picked it up, and, keeping my eyes sympa- 
thetically on Casey, I slipped it into my pocket. But | 


was trembling with anger and reckl SSNeSSs 


“He'll never hold it in his hands again,” I said wildly 
to myself. Its coldness against my hand was unbearable 
satisfaction. I bentback my fingernail scratching its 
smooth satin skin, and that felt good to me, too. | 
wanted to hurl it out of the car, down the cliff to the 
river, but | kept it in my pocket, looking my calm, 
usual self, probably, but hysterically excited. 

Then, ol course, I was scared to death. Casey nearly 
ore the lining out of the car looking for it. 

“Tt couldn’t have fallen out. [I’ve got to find it, Jane. 
I’ve got to.” 

“We'll find it 


my hand over my pocket. 


| said, and | he Iped him look, holding 


Afterward, you know how you try to explain yourself 
to yourself so you'll sound creditable. 

‘I just want to help him get over her,” I said to 
myself. “‘ It’s much better for him not to have anything 
around to remind him. VIL give him another cigarette 


case some day Then the truth came up so 
savagely that I knew I’d never give himacase. I knew | 
loathed all cigarette cases, because the sight of one 


might remind him of Carol’s gift. 


PHAT’S HOW I found out how jealous I was. 

It was worse than just ordinary jealousy, which is 
something in the light where you can compete with it. 
But this was in the past, with all the realism erased; this 
was the memory of poetry, which I could only imagine, 
and torture myself imagining. And hate myself for 
being tortured. 

I felt humiliated, as if someone had played a practical 
joke on me. One of the devilish contradictions about 
jealousy is the fierce, unreasonable way I hated Casey. 
Not being able to hurt Carol, I turned my fury against 


Casey. 





~J 


Well, I made up my mind I wasn’t going to have any 
of that. I’d just leave town ete 

But what I did do, of course, was just be nasty to 
Casey. The next time he spoke of Carol, I looked him 
in the eye, and said: 

“How’s about us getting you out of the wheel-chair, 
pal?” 

His face went dark, but he smiled. *‘I think you have 
a point there,” he said. “I really was moaning high, 
wide and handsome. But that’ll be all, and thanks for 
telling me.” 

| thought maybe that would end us. You know how 
it goes, somebody just gets awfully busy and more and 
more time goes by between seeings. But that didn’t 
happen. Instead, it really pulled up Casey’s socks. We 
went on just as we always had, except that he wasn’t 
always scheming for us to be alone so he could talk 
about Carol. 

He acted more cheerful than ever; he was like some- 
body who’s just got over a long illness. He sat up and 
took nourishment, and bustled around throwing up 
windows to see what was left in the world. Quite a lot 
was left, for now it was spring, and some of my chil- 
dren’s teeth had come out, and all of them had out- 
grown their playcoats. Dr. Duncan left town to attenda 
medical convention, and Casey had all he couid do. I 
was busy coo, but underneath I was worrying about 
how I could get through a summer either in or out of 
Delmont, feeling the way I did. 

But suddenly Casey himself began feeling 

**] don’t know when it started, Jane,” he said, “‘but 
all of a sudden I find I’m in love with you.” He said it 
as matter-of-factly as that, and I was afraid to believe it. 

So I said, ““You just like me, Casey. I just kind of 
fit under your arm, and I—I know what you’re going to 
say, so you don’t need to finish sentences  . . pure 
laziness, that’s what it is.” 

“Yes, that’s part of it. The thing is, I didn’t realize 
that’s what people mean by being in love. I thought it 
was something. . . else.” 

That’s a sentence you could say with several different 
meanings. A meaning that went up, with little golden 
wings, or one that turned down to humdrum old shoes. 
I couldn’t tell. But what I heard behind it was Carol’s 
name, w ich we'd been careful not to speak lately. 

“Love's funny stuff,” he said. “* You—you think you 
know all about it, and then you find out.” 

I said to myself, “‘He’s telling me he doesn’t love me 
the way he loved her. I wouldn’t expect that, of 
course. . . but * 

He said, “ Please try to love me a little bit, Jane. You 
know all about me.” 

I thought wildly. “If he’s going to mention her name, 
I’Ilscream. | can’t bear it 

I said, “Let’s go on as we are, Casey. Let’s just wait 
awhile.” 

“What’ll we wait for?” 

I] couldn’t speak it. That was the first time I realized 
how much I feared the very sound of her name. After all 

hat talking we had done! But now, because Casey had 
ypened even the tiniest window of heaven, the very 
thought of Carol Varn sent such a flame of jealousy 
through me that I wanted to hurt him, as though the 
monstrous treachery of his past were here in actual 
presence. 

“I’m not sure | want LO get into this,” | said, because 
| had to say something. 

‘You're already in it. It’s much too late for you to 
back out. Why, we've lived through the worst hundred 
years! Nothing could wreck us now.” 

“I’m not so sure.” 

“Well, you’re sure that I love you,” he said. “And if 
it’s your feeling you're worrying about, [Il take charge 
of that. Why, Janie, we’re the kind of people who 


ought to be married to each other We'll have the kind 
of marriage people lay bets on. The civic example 
Janie and Casey —-the very names vo together.” 

But over those sweet words, something shrieked 
inside me, “Carol and Casey Darling, we'll have 
° ’ I to 

two big C’s engraved on everything. Intertwined. 
“*No,” I said. “‘No. I never could 1 I just 
don’t love you enous h. 
He looked at me a mom« nt, ol 
unsureness weaving behind his « | out 


a girl not loving him enoug! 

“Okay,” he said. “7 nobody 
can help.” 

If | kept on with t iv¢ in 


Casey would be lef page 30 
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“If you don’t mind dancing with a non-parent, let’s 
step around,” he said. 

“I’ve had my fill of young fathers,” I said. ‘‘What 
are your other qualifications?” 

“Well, I’m the X that marks the spot where the latest 
murder was committed. Maybe you’ve heard. My 
father’s the real doctor, and | give casto! oil to step- 
children.” 

“T’ve heard.” Of course I saw through him. You 
could see by the tired bewildered brightness of his smile 
that he hated being an unpleasant subject. 

“But you don’t need to be funny to me about it,” | 
said. 

““No? And how does that happen?” 

“Because I’m one of the people who doesn’t think 
love is a gag.’ 

“Nobody thinks it’s a gag who’s ever been close to 
it,” he said seriously. “It’s very funny, until you know 
better. Remember what Sherman said about love? 
And he didn’t scratch the surface.” 

““How about us not scratching the surface either?” 

“Okay. No wonder you’ve got the town eating out 
of your hand.” 


BUT WE did a lot of surface-scratching in the next 
few weeks. He got into the habit of coming around to 
the school sometimes between calls. The children 
thought he was part of the program. You can get to be 
terribly good friends, with children all around you; 
there’s so much you don’t have to say. 

We got along like two boys, I imagine. We play 
about the same kind of golf, and before I took up 
nursery school I’d thought maybe I’d be a nurse. We 
just drifted into spending a lot of time together. He 
was lonesome, | guess, and the very fact that I’d never 
known Carol Varn was a help. Then 

‘Don’t let me scare off the enterprising young men,” 
he said. “Tell me if there’s anything you’d rather do.” 

“Til tell you.” 

“Just walk out when you're fed up. I’m used to that, 
you know. It’s an old custom in my family.” 

** Not walking out is an old custom in mine,” I said. It 
struck me then how wonderful it is the way people 
drift together, so that what they need and what they 
have to give, sort of dovetails. But people don’t say 
things like that to each other. 

Once in a while, not knowing what was the matter 
with me, I’d be furious at things. Seeing him so quiet, 
or, even worse, seeing him so gay, just broke me up, 
and I'd say to myself, “* This is a fine way to get yourself 
nothing, my girl. Why don’t you shove him off on some- 
body his own size, before you’re in love with the brave 
young doctor?” But all the time I knew it was too late 
to do anything about it. It had been too late since the 
first moment. I guess it had been first sight; or worse, 
before first sight, because even before I’d seen him, | 
had been furious with Carol Varn. 


THAT WINTER—nearly all of that winter—it didn’t 
make any difference how he felt about me, really. | 
just wanted to be with him, and help him, and try to get 
that look out of his eyes, even for a few minutes. Even 
knowing that he still cared about another girl didn’t 
hurt—then. That winter it was enough just to scuff 
along through snow with him, or see him squatting ove! 
the cook fire expertly flipping pancakes and grinning 
up at me. Even seeing him slumped down beside me in 
the movies, trying not to think too much while some 
love story unfolded, was better than not being with him. 
At the very first, people don’t love like selfish mortals; 
they just love, never bothering about the score. 

They said he’d never mentioned Carol Varn, since 
he gave up trying to repaint their impression of her. So 
the first time he talked about her to me, it made me 
happy, because he trusted me and we were friends. 

But once he started talking about her, he couldn’t 
stop. Every time we met, he’d slip into it, talking along 
in a jerky, sincere way, and I just sat there and listened, 
with no more jealousy in me, then, than if he were 
describing a broken arm instead of a broken heart. 

“You see, | was just a novelty,” he said. ‘She 
couldn’t be blamed because I| sort of wore off. She’s 
high-tension; she does everything fast. Naturally she’d 
work her way through love faster than most people.” 
“I see what you mean, Casey.” 

“I wish I could forget about her. I just go on and on, 
thinking how wonderful she is, and what she used to 
say . Why couldn’t she have meant some of it, 
Jane? Other people do, sometimes, don’t they?” 


Something greater than my pride stop 
ped my car, and I saw myself getting 
out and coming over to them. It was 
like a dream I couldn't stop. “I suppose 
you're Carol,” I said. 
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are you doing on the doorstep? Come tn, Leda-—come 


in he re.” 

She made a gesture of invitation which Pete could 
not ignore. Under other circumstances, the look of 
disdain, disapproval and incredulity on Pete’s face 
would have brought laughter to her eyes. Perhaps later 
in the day she would be able to laugh. 

‘| wasn’t sure you'd care to talk to me,” the girl said. 
‘I wanted to see Mark, if he’ll 

“*Mark’s gone to Dr. Bender’s for X-rays, with his 
father. He ought to be in any minute.” 

“Then you don’t know what happened to his hand?” 

“Not yet. Take off your hat, my dear. It’s very warm 
for June, isn’t it?” 

Leda took off the little mesh nubbin which had three 
Hannah thought, no wonder 


that is—” 


cherries for a pompom, 
he couldn’t stay away from her. She’s just what he is, 
half-child, half-adult, driven by conflicting emotions, 
and fresh and beautiful. The girl was searching the 
older woman’s face for signs of resentment, of accusa- 
tion, of all those reactions she had seen in Pete’s 
attitude, but Hannah’s serenity completely disarmed 
her. 

‘*“Mrs. Corby, have reporters been here?”’ she asked, 
so softly that Hannah leaned forward to hear. 

“Swarms of them, quite early this morning. Mr. 
Nelson managed that, of course, but you don’t have to 
be alarmed. I can assure you that he kept your name 
out and simplified the whole situation. Except that the 
reporters knew something had happened at your party.” 

‘As if I care about that!” Leda cried. “Oh, Mrs. 


Corby—I—believe me, I really don’t know what to say.” 

“We don’t any of us know what to say when some- 
thing happens to Mark. There’s so little to do, ever, 
but stand back and let things take their natural course.” 

A chaste, Sunday hush hung over the room. How 
desperately Hannah had tried to keep this usual Sunday 
quiet, in this room at least, Leda would never under- 
stand. For, despite orders, Pete had located Ben in an 
airport not far from New York, and Ben had chartered a 
plane back. He was in Pete’s office now, his head sunk 
in his hands, refusing all consolation. Pete was probably 
there now too, raging. Portia had been in her room all 
morning moaning hymns and prayers, with Pone 
chiming in. Hannah’s mind was divided among thes« 
various corners of the house, reaching ou for Mark and 
Joe at the doctor’s office, yet she talked. She scarcely 
knew what she said, or why she said it—perhaps merely 
because the girl was listening, and because Hannah felt 
sure she was in love with Mark. 

The picture Hannah painted of Mark’s life was one 
Leda had not seen through his eyes or her own faulty 


conclusions. She made the girl see what Mark himself 


had surrendered for his music, not what others had 
sacrificed, how brutal the discipline of his boyhood, how 
vastly impersonal the force which moved through him. 

“He’s served his technique faithfully,” Hannah went 
on, “but there’s no doubt that when he met you, he felt 
a need for something more. He has to acknow edge a 
spiritual source and supply, to immerse himself in a 
deeper well. You see, Leda, he hasn’t reached the limit 
of his capacity, though he had been acclaimed all over 
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the world. There is no greater spiritual force than love. 
When he sounds that spiritual source, he will one day 
offer the world a true beauty, a fundamental g'ory 
greater than faultless technique. You might be the girl 
to bring that glory out of him.” 

The inference of her appeal stirred Leda. For a long 
time she sat motionless, her eyes troubled, her mouth 
set in despair. She had only thought of Mark in terms 
of what he might mean to her, never until this moment 
of what she might mean to him. She had been unwilling 
to bend the knee to the demands of his life. Now she 
began to see that there were no demands, only a volun- 
tary offering on the part of others not so gifted, to 
accompany him on the way. His family loved him. If 
she loved him, what had she done to bring g eater 
beauty out of him, into his music? She had brought 
him to the point of splitting his hand— 

A burning flush came over her face. If his hand were 
injured now, even temporarily! If, perhaps, the injury 
were permanent! She was so alarmed, she thought she 
could not sit here another moment. 

“Do you think,” she said humbly, “I might drive 
Mark’s car over to Dr. Bender’s and pick him up?” 

“*That’s a good idea,” said Hannah. 


AT DR. BENDER’S, Leda found that Mark and his 
father had left. By this time she was badly upset. She 
realized that Hannah would always put the bravest, 
kindliest face on Mark’s injury, that, indeed, none of 
them would tell her the truth unless she got it from the 
doctor. He knew who she was, because he was some 











LEDA HOBART, glamorous New York society girl, 
takes CLYDE DUNNING very much against bis will to 
Carnegie Hall. To the polo-playing, outdoor-loving Clyde, 
going to a violin recital is very much a waste of time. He 
suspects that Leda attends the concert not purely to bear the 
music. And it develops that be is right. Although she bas 
never met bim, she bas fallen in love with MARK CORBY, 
brilliant young violinist, bailed as one of the greatest living 
virtuosi, despite bis mere twenty-two years. 

Leda writes to Mark to engage him to play at ber birth- 
day party, enclosing a photograph of berself. She receives 
an autographed photograph and a refusal of the engage- 
ment. She learns that Mark never received the letter, the 
reply baving been sent by bis secretary, PETER NELSON. 

Clyde decides that the best way for Leda to realize that 
Mark Corby is not the wonderful young man she imagines 
he is, is to bring them together . . . at least that is what be 
hopes will be the outcome of their meeting. They do meet 
and at once become very much in love. An antagonism 
springs up between Mark and Clyde, and the latter is 
overjoyed one evening when at a party Mark is sent bome 
to bed by bis manager, BEN ELBERFIELD, who says 
that the violinist must not have late nights during the 
concert season. 

Ben and Pete are worried about Mark’s being in love 
with Leda, especially when be dashes out of the concert ball 
after a big concert and goes to a night club with her. They 
feel that bis playing will soon suffer, if be keeps late hours 
and spends too much time thinking about Leda, when bis 
mind should be on bis work. 

HANNAH CORBY, Mark’s mother, bas a talk with 
bim and asks bim if be really loves the girl. He tells ber be 
does. “‘ You haven’t let Ben and Pete give you strange 
notions, bave you?” she asks. “‘There’s only one loyalty 
you bave—to yourself. What’s best for you is our best. 
Your happiness is our only consideration.” 

At Leda’s birthday party, elderly GRANT KIM- 
BERLEY takes an affection for Mark and feels that 
Leda is being unfair to him. At the dance Clyde makes 
slighting remarks about Mark, hinting that he is fright- 
ened to fight like a man. The young violinist is so pro- 
voked he knocks Clyde cold with a powerful left to the jaw, 
but in doing so injures bis band. 


his mother’s care. The older man asked for permis- 

sion to stay until the doctor had examined the hand, 
and while they waited in the gracious living room, he 
could not help admiring Hannah’s control, Joe’s simple 
deference to her wishes. He had feared some sort of 
agonized, temperamental scene of accusation, Instead, 
they were leaving the doctor and the young man alone. 
Grant watched her while she handled the man intro- 


I: WAS after three when Grant delivered Mark into 


duced to him as Mark’s secretary. Noted her firm, 
kindly voice when she forbade him to recall the man- 
ager from the first leg of his western trip. 

“It’s only a bruise. I ought to know one when I 
see it,” and she almost convinced them. “‘I don’t know 
why you didn’t start on your vacation today as you 
planned, Pete.” 

“*T had a hunch,” he said. 

“Do go to bed,” she urged. “Get Portia and Pone 
into their room, too. Will you do that for me, Pete? 
There’s no cause for alarm.” 

Hannah wished she could believe that herself, She 
only knew that anxiety at this time could not help. 
And before her great dignity Grant found himself 
stammering his explanations, actually stuttering 
apologies. She insisted upon giving him coffee before 
the long drive home. Joe made it himself, and while 
they were drinking it, Grant thought, this is what Leda 
needs. They’re the finest stock, but not desiccated like 
Clyde, as Leda herself may be. There is still fight in 
their blood. But now, after this brawl and its possible 
consequences . . . 

Dr. Bender appeared. “Rest and absolute quiet,” 
he said. ““Tomorrow I’Il take X-rays.” 

It was long past daylight when Grant returned to 
Kimberly Green. He found Alice in her sitting 
room, in a cherry red morning coat, wringing her 
pale hands. Leda had disappeared into her room 
directly after the distressing incident, and had 
refused to come out to bid her guests good-by. 
She had locked the door even against Trudy. 
Clyde, too, had kept to his room, although Craig 
said he was not injured. 

“Only his feelings,’ Grant put in, smiling 
against his better judgment. “Imagine the star 
athlete of two continents being knocked cold ina 
flash by a musician, a youngster who’s practically 
lived with his hands tied behind him.” 

“Such a rude young man,” Alice wailed, “to 
create a disturbance.” Reporters would be here 
soon, she was certain, and there’d be dreadful 
publicity. She was deeply afraid that Leda was 
in love, or thought she was in love, with that 
impossible musician. “I knew she should never 
have invited him, that he wouldn’t know how to 
behave. Do you think Leda paid him to play? 
Trudy says that if he was playing as a guest, he 
has no claim, but if was hired and his hand is 
injured, he can sue you and he most likely will.” 

“Alice dear, I wish you would stop talking of 
Mark Corby as if he were a vagrant street musi- 
cian holding his cap out for pennies. And you 
might stop learning about life from Trudy. Mark 
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Corby isn’t a rude young man, and | really am not 
concerned if Clyde sulks forever.” 

Grant thought it a good idea for Leda to meet 
Hannah Corby, and Joe too. He decided to send her in 
with Mark’s car. Give her the opportunity anyway—if 
she were really in love with him—and let her make the 
most of it. 


PETE ANSWERED the door chime, and when he saw 
the girl on the threshold, he recalled vividly how he had 
first talked to her over the telephone. He summoned 
that manner again. “Ixnay,” he said. “Haven't you 
done enough for one day?” 

So this was the Peter Nelson who should have had a 
cigar in his mouth and a derby on the back of his head! 
This the meeting at which she had meant to reduce him 
to dust and crumble that dust between her fingers! Only 
a few days before, she might have talked him down pig- 
Latin for pig-Latin, but now she could only lower her 
eyes before the implacable look in his. 

“T’ve brough¢ Mark’s car back.” 

He stretched out his hand. “Thanks for the keys.’ 

While Leda was rummaging for them, although she 
had just dropped them into her purse, Hannah came 
out into the hall. ‘Why, it’s Miss Hobart, Pete! What 
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distant connection of her own father, perhaps 
only by marriage, though she wasn’t sure. 

Leda had to promise that she would make 
no statement to the press. Then she almost 
had to tell Dr. Bender in so many words that 
she was in love with Mark before he would give 
her any information. The superficial breaking 
of the skin would heal quickly, of course. There 
were no bones broken, but a few tendons were 
torn. By keeping the hand immobile, he 
trusted those could be knit again. But a nerve 
might be affected, even severed. The X-rays 
would not show up so delicate an injury. 

“And if the nerve is—severed—?” 

““Time is our ally,” he said. ‘I’m telling you 
this on your promise that you will not tell him 
of the possible severed nerve. He must never 
be frightened. The condition may be gone in 
ten days or a couple of weeks. Fear and injury 
to confidence are deadly poisons for an artist.” 

His constant repetition of the injunction not 
to frighten Mark brought fear to Leda. Her 
complete abnegation demanded his forgive- 
ness, self-condemnation cried for confession, 
remorse indicated apology. She would go back 
to the Corbys’, she had to talk to him. She 
could draw no comfort from Dr. Bender’s 
impartial account—it might be dreadful, it 
might be nothing. 


PONE OPENED the door. 

““You-all is kind ob expected, miss,” he said, 
and that helped tremendously. 

Mark and Leda met in his studio. 

“Hello—Bamboo!” he said. 

His soft tone scorched her, she who was 
expecting coldness and severity. The hurt 
brought quick tears to her eyes. She looked 
at his hand, done up like a boxer’s glove. 

“I'll never forgive myself, Mark, causing 
you this trouble.” 

He came a few steps closer. “‘You were 
right, Leda. I’m a coward. It would have been 
courage to let Clyde shoot his mouth off, and 
shrug my shoulders.” 

“1 think I understand now what you meant 
by that, all the time.” She took a few steps 
toward him, sat down on the piano bench. 

“Don’t blame yourself, darling—please!”’ 

‘I must. I drove you to it.” 

“You didn’t ask me to use my fists. They 
weren't as tough as I thought.” 

“If | hadn’t put the idea into your head 
oh, Mark! You were right. What was it all 
for? All this pain—” 

He hid the hand behind him. “But it 
doesn’t hurt. Physical pain doesn’t mean 
much.” He had seldom suffered any. “When 
the skin heals, doctor says, that’s all there is to 
it. It’s nothing, I’ve learned a whole lot since 
last night.” 

“*T didn’t have to be the one to teach you.” 

“Yes, that was best, because | learned that 
—I love you.” He sat down on the piano bench 
beside her. 

“You couldn’t, not any more, Biscuit!” 

He put his right arm about her, hiding his 
Jeft hand with the bandage. She was sweetly 
warm, contrition and despair flowing through 
her like a healing current. He kissed her hair. 
She turned her face sharply as if she’d been 
wounded, and he kissed her lips with strength 
and firmness. 

They were quiet, subdued before this sacred 
wonder of a love which had withstood a 
destructive obstacle. The wild thing which 
had always confused them was now docile, 
tamed, and lay at their feet while they gazed 
at the distant stars of the future. . There was no 
need for talk. She had heard what he wanted 
to say in the beat of his heart. He read her 
response in the shape of his love imprinted on 
her lips by his kiss. 

“What was it Clyde said?” she asked pres- 


ently. 

“Let’s forget it, shall we? It doesn’t matter 
now.” 

“I wish you'd tell me. Was it something 


about me?” 


Dig Deep 





by 


The garden looks a bit neglected now, 
Though I’ve been working some with hoe and spade, 
The best a mother all alone can do. 


. .. How fine the boys looked when they went away!... 


The flowers don’t grow so lush as once they did, 
Nor is their perfume any way so sweet; 

Mel always dug them well around the roots, 
Saying the water didn't get down deep 

Unless you did that. Mel was ever wise, 

Even as a little lad he had a sense 

Of what to do with living growing things; 

And when he'd see the bosom of the earth 

Break out in weeds, like something pustulate, 
He'd kneel and thrust his knife in surgeon like, 
Bestowing pain to silence pain at last; 
Sometimes he'd lay his hands against the place, 
Pressing the gap as one might press a wound, 
And cover it with healing clay once more; 

And then he’d say: “You know, I must dig deep, 
No use to weed unless you get the root.” 

And Jim, too, did his part and gathered up 

The noxious weeds and threw them in a pile 

For later burning when they should be dry. 


Jim is the younger boy — you understand 

Just how a mother feels about the one 

Who is her baby, how he stays that way, 
(Though there’s a special love for firstborns, too) 
But Jim was never less a man for that 

Even while he looked to Mel for greater strength 
Of soul and body both. So when Mel said: 
“I'm going to lick the devastating beast 

Who makes an ash-heap of the fertile lands 
And thinks to,sow again with human blood!” 
Jim leapt right to his feet and cried: ‘Me, too! 
Let me be with you when his harvest comes.” 


Then I was tempted much to keep them back, 
To stay their progress with my love's impasse, 
To clutch and hold, to beg and cry and plead; 
But all at once a stronger power than mine 
Stemmed my emotion, bidding me be still; 

I fought my tears, although I must confess 
That one or two spilled down before I knew; 

I said: “Well, boys, if that’s the way you feel, 
Who is your mother that she should forbid? 
But when you strike the roots of tyranny 

Dig deep, my sons — be sure that you DIG DEEP.” 
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“T don’t want to talk about it. Look, 
Bamboo” —tightening his arm about her—‘I 
can still dance, with one arm,” and he swung 
her off the bench as if to illustrate. 

“Don’t!” she begged. “‘The doctor said you 
must keep quiet and keep the hand still.” 

‘*He put it ina sling, but I took the sling off. 
Leda? Did you talk to the doctor? What did 
he tell you?” 

“What did he tell you?” 

“You say first.” 

She was furious with herself for having 
mentioned Dr. Bender. ‘‘He said you—why, 
I—”’ He must not be frightened! “He said you 
were to be still and not to be afraid of any- 
thing,” she brought out in a rush. 

“Well, what is there to be afraid of? That’s a 
stupid way for him to talk.” 

“Yes, isn’t it?” 

She took his face between her hands, and 
held him close. 


WHEN SHE was gone, Mark began to think 
about what she had said. Despite the feeling 
he had that everything would be fine, he 
wondered if Dr. Bender had told Leda that 
there was something radically wrong with his 
hand. Why the warning against being afraid? 
Wasn’t that the way you spoke to people when 
there was cause for alarm? What did she know 
that he should know? 

He called her up to find out. 

“Nothing, Mark—nothing,” she protested, 
fear in her voice. ‘‘ Please don’t worry. Let me 
come over tomorrow to see you. I'll take you 
driving—” 

“If you come to see me every day, I'll 
keep this thing going forever.” 

“Don’t!” she cried. “‘Don’t talk like that, 
Mark.” 

The conversation didn’t satisfy him, After 
each day’s examination by the doctor, he 
became more certain that Leda had concealed 
the true state of affairs from him. Neither 
love nor sternness, demand nor pleading. 
could get any more out of her. He decided his 
fami-y must know. He'd get Pete to tell him, 

“What should be wrong?” Pete cross-ques- 
tioned. “‘A big strong young fellow like you 
ought to be able to deliver a sock without 
taking your arm off.” 

He tried Ben, who seemed now to sit habitu- 
ally with his head in his hands, 

“I’m no doctor,” Ben said. ‘The skin Is 
almost healed, isn’t it? The X-rays didn’t 
show a break,” 

Portia had a ready answer too. ‘See dis 
dog-tooth round mah neck? Dat keeps de 
debbil away. Nothin’ touch you, chile, while 
ah gots dis tooth close to mah body. It don’t 
nebber fail. You don’t gots to worry.” And 
Pone concurred. 

Joe said, a few days later, “‘The only 
trouble is a disease of youth. Impatience. Give 
it time, Mark.” 

And Hannah added, when he questioned 
her, ““What good does it do to know what's 
wrong, if there is anything? Just settle down 
to making it right. Dr. Bender says the last 
trace of a scratch should be gone tomorrow wr 

They were all hiding the truth. Mark pieced 
together everything each had said to him in 
private, turned and twisted and examined it, 
until he was sure he understood—and what he 
understood was all bad news. The next day 
he insisted on going to Dr. Bender alone, and 
he taxed the doctor with evasion. Appeazances 
were on his side, for although the skin had 
healed perfectly, the fingers of his left hand 
were still bent, and he could not straighten 
them. And it was now two weeks after Leda’s 
party, When they were mechanically stretched. 
they soon curled back. 

“We'll put that hand in a splint,’ Dr. 
Bender answered. “It was best to keep it 
relaxed until the surface healing was com- 
plet« tag 

“Then it is broken!” 


“Don’t you think Continued on page 32 














“ 


lear 
one 
of a 
neri 
hlea 
prac 
l ng 
and 

I 


the 





CHATELAINE, AUGUST, 1949 





thought I, and looked at John. And I swear the man 
was Staring as if he never had seen a woman with neat 
curves before. 

The vision drifted from table to table, and paused 
She came to us, and a 
** Are 
you comfortable?” she began. John cut her short with 
asmile. Why ever did I think my man was shy? 

“Are you Pat?” 

Her smile grew more alluring. “And I’ve 
just come to ask if you’re quite happy with us?” 

Now tell me, Pat.”’ I stared some m »re. 
“Does this pretty little 


for a few sweet words at each. 


fragrance sweet as baby talcum came with her. 


aT am.” 


= es, quite, 
John was enjoying himself. 
place pay you?” 

She looked startled. And then the smile rallied. 
“Why, of course. I get such 
grand custom. It’s wonderful!” 

“Does it pay better than Pete’s Place? 

“Why, of course. ’ She began to 
rattle it olf again as if her tongue were keved to stock 
And then she faced John with suspicion. 

It came like a 


It’s simply marvellous. 
” 


It’s simply 


phrases. 

“What do you know about Pete?” 
A couple rose, and the hiss continued with 
‘You wait, and I’Il talk to you!” She drifted 
‘I’m so happy I made you com- 


low hiss. 
menace, 
across the room. 
fortabl 

Whe n the room 
She ito J,IUIST 


- 
as nearly empty, she came back. 
te John. 


‘If that low thug sent you here to spy on me Ill tell 


“Lady, you have me wrong.” John blushed, and so 
he should. I’d been vainly trying to urge the idiot out. 
*T’m ¢ nly interested in advertising. All the way in, | 


Va m yressed with your snappy lavout. It just set me 


r who gets the most trade.” 


Pat’s defiance held. “*Why I ¢g 


OT erin 


7 ’ 
et so much | don't see 


how he even lives. | get ” She broke off, for that 
red led man of mine has a certain look that says, 
“Come, trust me, pal,” and I’d forgotten It was 
potent. Pat gave up, and looked at John despairir 

ma inkly, I'd geta lot more business the wer 


“Lady, do you want I should put this fel 
low out?” asked Pete, softly and hopefully. 


John was sympathetic. Pat forgot my 
existence and poured out a wealth of woe. 
‘That man deliberately set up in opposition 
after I got established. He cuts my prices. 
He prepares coarse foods, and piles dishes 
so high you’d choke. Hehe makes scan- 

dalous statements about me!” 

I certainly was entertained—but less sympathetic. 

“*I suppose he even says-you try to chop down his 
signs with axes,” I cooed. 

“Why, that’s exactly what he does say!’ And then 
she remembered I was a woman, and that she was 
another. She ignored me, and turned helplessly back 
to John. “As if a poor little thing like me could even 
use an axe!” 

John leaned forward. “Well, if you ask me, I should 
think you could beat him at his own advertising game.” 
He drew a pad of paper from his pocket, and frowned as 
he made queer signs and notes. Pat had to leave to 
enquire about someone else’s happiness and comfort, 
but she laid a hand on his shoulder. i ia || be right bac k,” 
she murmured. 

| waited a few minutes. “‘Are you coming?” I asked 
John. 

He did not look up. “‘Just wait a little, dear.” 

I rose. ‘Then if you don’t mind, I'll take a stroll.” 

He looked mildly amazed. ‘‘ Now, Jane dear, wait a 
minute.” 

“T’ll be back,” I said sweetly, and patted his shoulder 
too. But it wasn’t pure and simple jealousy that led 
me out. I’m not quite such a fool. If John wanted fun, 
it was his holiday, and he should have it. | wanted to 
and I wanted to see him on my own. 


see Pete 


Pete’s Place 


THERE WAS no mistaking Pete’s place. 


. ' 

was little more than a clorified shack, and made no 
retense about it. A large transport truck was parked 
in the road. ‘Two large men sat at the counte! and a 


irze third man leaned on the inside of the counter. The 
tir was heavy with male merriment. | walked past. The 
r of steak and onions wv is good, but after all | was 


P | 
tec ed female. 
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came a roar behind me. “See you 


“So long, Pete,” 
next week.” The truck departed. A moment or so later 
I sat at Pete’s counter, and recklessly ordered whatever 
it was that smelled so good. 

““Sure, lady,” said the obliging fellow, and slapped a 
mass of hamburger on the bare top of the stove. “I'll 


have you fixed up right away.”’ He turned to beam at 
me. It’s not often a man lives up to your expectations, 
but Pete more than fulfilled. Pete was maybe six foot 
three, and broad and husky. “Travelling, I take it, 
lady,” he observed. I took it that I was. 

“Not travelling alone, I reckon.”? He looked serious, 
and I looked serious too. 

“Why not?” I countered. 

He pondered. ‘Well, now, 1 reckon because you look 
a real sweet, gentle girl.”” The description left me dumb, 
but I appreciated the sentiment behind it. I knew 
instinctively that Pete was a protector of sweet gentle 
women. 

“Well,” I admitted. “I have a—a companion. But 
it-—it decided to eat at Pat’s Place.’? And that was a 
deliberate, probing statement. 

It hit the mark. ‘‘Pat’s Place!’ He turned over the 
hamburger with a wallop. ‘Say, did you happen to 
see the joint?” 


**T did.” 


“And what did you think of it?” The q 
almost timid. 

Again I sidetracked. ‘What do 

Pete looked at me. Maybe Pet t exactly dumb. 
“Say, lady, I don’t exactly ere, 
but I figure it just isn’t et] 

I liked Pete even more. ! hur ti 
isn’t any business. I’n I, Tf assui 
him. “I’m just wonde ( ied on pag? 4 





nd I’m coming to believe it. Take my own 
red-headed man, John Emory Pitt, for instance. 
Crazy as they come, and even more lovable than that. 
Maybe that’s why, after six years of marriage, | still 
can stand it. But this business of the highway signs 
was just one worse than usual. It’s given John ideas. 
It’s made him ache to leave dull stocks and bonds, and 
plunge into commercial advertising. He even says with 
me at his side, he couldn’t fail. And heaven help us 
both, I’m still wondering 
One little highway sign to start it. We'll go one 
further, and blame the country. It was our summer 
annual. We'd done two days of driving through rolling 
sagebrush. No shade, no relief from monotony. It 
wasn’t stimulating. 
We speculated on the approaching red and white sign 


co DO say there’s no really knowing a man, 
a 


long before we saw the actual words. “Take Notice 


Now. Eat at Pete’s Place. 60 Miles” ran the legend. 
John laughed. ‘“*Pete’s not wasting any time.” At 
fifty-five, fifty and forty-five Pete held the floor with 
undisputed honors. Then as mileage forty loomed near, 
John sat up straight. His voice was concerned. “I can 
see miles ahead. Where’s Pete?” 

“There he is. On the other side this time.” 

“That! That’s not Pete.” 

John was right. It was a yellow sign, and it proclaimed 
in bold black lettering, ‘Welcome to Pat’s Place For 





Meet Pete—“ that low, cunning hrute 
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oan eee Pat—*“that 


axe-slinging female”—and prepare for some fun ! 


Illustrated by Michael 


Fine Food. 40 Miles.” At the same time I gasped, 
“John, look! There’s Pete’s sign lying on the ground. 
Why, it’s been chopped with an axe. I'll bet that brute 
Pat did it.” 

We drove on. I lamented Pete, feeling he’d had a 
dirty deal. John extolled Pat. That fellow kmew his 
business. Black on yellow had the finest reading visi- 


bility known, and just look at his warm manner of 


invitation. Pete’s next sign emerged into range, 
defiantly. “ Pete’s Place Fills Your Stomach. 35 miles.” 
Just a little farther ahead, that crudity was put in its 
place. “‘Pat’s Place is Refined and Clean.” 

“‘Why, I despise Pat!”’ I declared. “Pete is at least 
rugged and honest.” 

For another fifteen miles we followed the enticements 
of Pete and Pat. Pete offered juicy T-bone steaks, 
sizzling hamburgers, foot-long hot dogs, deep apple pies 
and cream-fed coffee. Pat spoke alluringly of barbecued 
chicken, stuffed turkey sandwiches, tantalizing tarts 
and sparkling apple cider. Then John nudged me. 

“Here, look! That—for your rugged, honest Pete.” 

I was looking. Pete had a series of little square red 
signs along the side of the road. “Watch. Look. Eyes 
Ahead,” they urged. My glance was fixed eagerly on a 
large approaching sign. Pete’s Place Only 20 Miles. I 
gasped. ‘“‘Why, I thought he was really going to say 
something!” 

“He said it—and you were the sucker who fell.” John 
gave a snort of disgust. “You kept your eyes glued to 
that, and missed a snappy offering of ‘Fresh Blueberry 
Pies and Superior Service’ at Pat’s. That’s low cunning, 
if you like.” 

My confidence in Pete was slightly dashed. It 
revived at Mile 15 and again at Mile 10, when | saw the 
two signs smashed to red splinters, and Pat brazenly 
flaunting refined, fine foods. Pete at least didn’t resort 
to dirty handwork. 

After that the signs grew fast and furious. John 
observed thoughtfully, ‘What are the bets that Pat’s a 
woman?” 

That was where my superior knowledge came in. “|! 
could have told you that long ago.” After all, although 
I would not have admitted it, I felt that probably that 
axe work had been feminine. 

We came to a small town—a cool oasis of green trees. 
“Turn Right” urged Pete in a final frantic fling. “If 


You Value Your Money, For Pete’s Sake Listen!” 

““Turn Left,” exhorted Pat. ‘*Pat Promises Meal 
Perfection.” 

John stopped the car and looked at me. ** Hungry?” 

“Yes,” said I. 

**Pete or Pat?” 

“Pete.” 

John drew a deep breath. “‘Why Pete? Because he’s 
rugged and honest?” 

“Don’t be an idiot. Why Pat?” I countered. ‘“‘A 
helpless axe-slinging female.” 

John grinned. “Look, take it seriously,” he appealed. 
‘In the face of those ads, which honestly takes posses- 
sion of your better judgment?” 

“Pete.” I spoke promptly. 

“Pat,” returned John just as decidedly. 


WELL, I’D reckoned on Pat being feminine, but I 
hadn’t reckoned on just how feminine a woman still 
could be. Pat’s Place stood alone—a. small square 
symphony in pale blue stucco. In the window a large 
fair doll, cunningly clad in virginal frills of white, held 
out a pale blue menu. 

“Hmm,” said John appreciatively, as we climbed out 
to see. “Hmm.” His tones changed a little I took 
advantage of the moment with a caustic comment. 
“Well, maybe Pat’s honest, too. At least she didn’t 
promise pleasing prices.” | added brightly, “Let’s try 
Pete.” 

“Confound Pete,”’ said John, and pushed open th 
door. 

So there were we, in such celestial surroundings | fe: 
we, in our earthy holiday attire, were quite misplace . 
Not so my man, John Emory Pitt, who took in ever, 
detail. “Blue oilcloth,” he was muttering. “Blue 
Mexican dishes. Home-painted chairs, and trimmings o! 
blue flowers. A cute little serving miss to match. Think 
that’s Pat?” 

“Don’t be absurd. That’s a child.” I stared down at 
a fragile chicken sandwich, delicately arranged in wisps 
of shredded lettuce on a royal blue plate. ‘Well, het 
plates may be pleasing, but 

“Shut up,” urged John, not without a grin. He 
nodded toward a door in the rear. A vision drifted 
through. It was a blond vision with soft fair curls rolled 
high, and a shapely figure in a snug blue dress. ** Well!” 





Pete towered above John, and then let him have it on the chin. 
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minutes to six. The men on day shift would be down in 


twenty-five minutes for breakfast, so they could get 
to the mine at seven. 

Angeline said nothing to her mother; went straight 
over to the sink and stood a foot away from it while she 
delicately wet her fingertips and bathed her face, 
taking care not to disarrange her coiffure. Then she 
reached for the towel. “‘Gee, Ma, can’t 1 have a new 
towel? This thing is awful dirty.” Without waiting for 
an answer, she pulled open a cupboard and pawed 
around on one of the shelves. She could feel her mother’s 
disapproving look on her back as she patted her face 
dry and hung up the towel. Then, whistling shrilly, she 
opened the dish cupboards and took down the thick 
white coffee mugs and plates. Let’s see, there were only 
seven of them for breakfast, Ma never ate with them, 
and Rosie would grab a piece of bread as she left for 
school. Doctor Pratt told Ma not to let her do that, but 
Ma never paid any attention to the school doctor 
The men on night shift would come home and go 


straight to bed. 


SHE COUNTED the plates, loudly clanking them one 
whistling became shriller, less 


upon another. Her 
Irritated and rebellious, she 


musical, almost defiant. 
felt the need of irritating someone else; of calling forth 
some protest or conflict from this sullen, wordless 
creature who plodded back and forth between kitchen 
table and stove, comfortless, unheeding. She planked 
the plates down on the table, made a great noise with 
the tinware as she spread it about. But her mother said 
nothing, not a line of her stolid face twitched, under the 
thick white cloth that was wrapped over her hair across 
the forehead, and tied in the back. 


“Ma,” she accused suddenly, peevishly, “why did 


a 
oe 
oy 


‘ 


. 


you close my window last night? You know I can’t sleep 
ina room that stinks. Doctor Pratt says that’s all silly 
about the night air. I wish you’d leave my room alone!”’ 
How long she had fought finally to win a “room of her 
own”’ away from the prying eyes of Rosie and the twins! 
Some place to hide her small feminine trinkets, her 


“*Shropshire Lad” and “Nineteenth Century Poets” 


precious trophies of certain high school competitions— 
safe from the profanity of sticky fingers. Now she spoke 
to her mother in Serbian, as she always did when she 
wished her to gain the full tmport of what she was 
saying. 

The heavy figure straightened slowly from cutting 
thick slices of bread for the lunch boxes, their tin 
insides gleaming in a row before her. Her dull small 
eyes, expressionless in her wide flat face, eyed the girl’s 
frowning mien with stolid calm. “‘You forgot to comb 
your hair again,” she said distinctly, speaking as always, 
in her native tongue. “It’s all in your face!” 

IT WAS too much. It was bad enough to have to live 
in this poverty, this—this awful old boardinghouse, 
vhen all your girl friends had lovely homes, and thei 
mothers wore their hair In permanent waves made by 
hairdressers, and they had white linen tablecloths on 
the table, and books and pianos and telephones in their 
parlors! It was enough to have to endure this, day after 
day; but every time a girl tried to learn some manners 
and take care of her looks, then Ma picked on her and 
Tears of self-pity stung Angeline’s 


suit that 


made fun of her! 
eyes, splashed down onto her knitted spring 
was beginning to show spots at the elbows from constant 
day after day wearing to school. 

“Quit picking on me!” she bellowed in English, loud 


‘ 
enough to wake any recalcitrant boarder, and flung out 
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of the room, the puzzled expressionless eyes of the older 
woman upon her. 

Anna Raskovich went on with her bread cutting, the 
wide, stained blade of her butcher knife moving evenly 
up, down, up, down, over the board table top. The 
heavy wood was nicked and scarred in sundry places 
from having had many things cut upon it, but there was 
no cloth; it was better to take a scrubbing brush once in 
a while and treat it just as you would the floor. The 
men were such pigs; scarcely a day passed one of them 
did not knock his spoon out of his cup and spill coffee; 
and Rosie and the twins were worse. Though they never 
sat at the table, but danced around the kitchen with 
huge chunks of bread and jelly or a piece of kobasica in 
their hands, they were always in the way when anything 
was set down for a minute; they stole tastes from the 
spoon in it, and spilled it on the table and floor, and 
then whooped like mad and ran for their lives when 
caught at it. 

Cloths on the table! 
Angeline’s foolish ideas! 


That was another one of 
Yes, indeed, she toiled hard 
enough without setting up a hunt for more work. She 
had twelve men now; even with cotton sheets that you 
launder only once a month, and two men to the bed. 
Chere were towels by the dozen, and all ot them looked 
as if stained with ripe tomatoes; no matter how long she 
scrubbed them over a board, they were left with a dull 
men splashed 

the walls 
t all off before 


orange tint from the Iron ore. The way t! 
about the kitchen when they wa 
and floor all red, you’d thin! 
they took a towel! 

It didn’t do to worry uN You couldn’t 
v, with his great 
which way, and 
Continued on page 21 
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"Quit picking on me!” she 
bellowed at her mother, 
and flung out of the room. 





shimmering fantasy of a dream. She could not 

recall sense or substance of it except that it had 
been tremblingly lovely, and she woke with reluctance 
and a feeling of blank dejection. 

As she dressed, shivering in the early April dawn, she 
tried desperately to recall some vestige of that un- 
remembered bliss. Had it been fashioned from her 
visit to Eleanore’s home the day before? The glossy 
chintz drapes, the long rows of bewitching, brightly 
bound books, the thick piled carpets, the warmly yellow 
lamps that glowed from across the room, emanating a 
sensuous feeling of luxury and well-being, of rich, 
guarded comfort . And Eleanore’s own room—! 

Her green eyes lifted, rested on the one window of her 
attic bedroom. Its ugly bareness was scarcely relieved 
by the shreds of white marquisette that were stretched 
on a butcher’s string tacked across its top. Scanty, 
grey with age, they drooped sadly against the pane, the 
ends of their hems an inch or so lower than the middles. 
She noted with distaste that her mother had closed her 
window during the night—because in Old Country 
they said the night air was bad for young girls. Her 
irritation and resentment gathered in her throat like a 
lump which she could not swallow. 

The floor was bare and uneven, tiny rolls of down 
from the cotton sheets had collected under her cot, but 
she scorned to see them. She slipped her feet into the 
green leather pumps with their high, turned heels, stood 
for a moment beside the piece of wavy mirror she had 
tacked on the wall beam, and ran a comb through her 
short brown hair whose uneven ends curved toward her 
small piquant face with its olive skin that looked sallow 
and thin in the dim light. She squinted her green eyes 
so that her dark lashes showed thicker over them. She 
carefully wet the thumb and first finger of her left hand 
with her tongue and slicked down onto her forehead the 
straight wisps of hair that inclined toward her face. 
Then, with a little sigh of resignation, she opened the 
door that led directly onto the narrow back stairs, and 
creaked her way down into the big kitchen. 

Anna Raskovich was standing at the stove, her 
square, heavy figure bending over the great range. She 
was poking at the fire with her lid handle, urging it on 
to boil water for the coffee, to heat the sausage. Ten 


| ER MOTHER'S call wrested her rudely from the 


“Angeline,” she said, gest- 
uring vaguely, “she do 
what she want. I no stop 
her. She want to go 
college, I no stop her.” 


Illustrated by 
Kay Avery 
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in Pools 





Now the thing that Anna had secretly 
dreaded was true—her daughter hated 


and despised her too ! 


By LEONA TRAIN RIENOW 
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MADE 


IN CANADA 


Wy 
2 TEMPTING, NOURISHING, 
=/ READY IN NEXT TO NOTIME 


Campbell's Cream of Mushroom Soup 
Mixed Green Salad with French Dressing 
Toasted Crackers 
Fresh Peach Shortcake 
Iced Tea or Milk 


CREAM OF MUSHROOM with the fresh thick 
cream and the tasty mushroom slices that 
Campbell’s put in it—there’s a dish to make 
this lunch a treat, put nourishment in it, and 
yet not tie you to your apron strings. Have you 
tried Campbell's Cream of Mushroom yet? 


amt N 
ste \ \ A SUMMERTIME DINNER 
35 | WHEN COMPANY COMES 


Campbell's Consomme (jellied) 
Fried Chicken 
Fresh String Beans 
Buttered New Potatoes 
Hot Cornsticks 
Sliced Tomatoes and Cucumbers 
Chilled Cantaloupe 
Iced Tea or Milk 


CONSOMME. Deep-simmered, full-flavored 
clear beef broth. Now it blossoms forth in 
summer heat, jellied, gleaming and cool. It 
fits as a starter for summer meals, because it’s 
tempting to look at and rousing to appetite. 
And it jells in the refrigerator in four hours. 


BY THE CAMPBELL 


sa ab ee ibaa 


SOUP 


A MEAL THAT GIVES YOU 
A HALF-DAY OFF! 


Campbell's Vegetable Soup 
Scrambled Eggs with Bacon 
Buttered Garden Peas 
Biueberry Muffins 
Vanilla Ice Cream 
Iced Tea or Milk 


VEGETABLE SOUP. Women say, “The way 
Campbell’s make it, it’s almost a meal in 
itself.” True! ... With its fifteen garden 
vegetables (all different, all delicious) and 
its vigorous beef stock, it makes the main- 
stay of a delightful summer supper that lets 
you off for a long sunny afternoon, scot-free. 


THE KIND OF MEAL FOLKS 
WANT THESE DAYS 


Campbell's Tomato Soup 


Grilled Bacon Sandwich on Toast 
with Hot Mushroom Sauce 


Watermelon Pickles 
New Apple Sauce 
Milk 


TOMATO SOUP bright with the taste of those 
luscious Campbell’s tomatoes, and light sea- 
soning and fine butter, all blended according 
to Campbell’s matchless recipe .. . now, 
there’s a soup to set before a wilted Summer 
appetite and make it spring tolife!Campbell’s 
Tomato Soup makes fun of simple meals. 
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Girls of the VADC (Volunteer Auxiliary Drivers’ Corps) learn 
how to handle a grease gun (above) and the inner workings 
of the spark plug. 





 , 
Se 
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Two members of the WAMS 
(Women's Auxiliary Motor 
Service) are shown being 
put through their paces. 
There is a stiff examination 
at the end of the course. 


Stand 


HAT CAN we do to help?’ 
Ever since Canada entered the wat 
last fall, girls and women from coast to 
coast have been asking that question. They were 
willing to do Red Cross work, and entertain 
soldiers in training, and knit socks instead of 
playing bridge. But for many of them these 
things weren’t enough. They wanted to serve 
more actively. 

And so some of them went to work making 
parachutes and munitions. 

But there were thousands of others. They said: 

“Over in England, in the last war and again 
today, women drove trucks and ambulances and 
staff cars. Why shouldn’t we prepare ourselves 
to do the same? Those are jobs we could take 
over. But it wouldn’t be just a matter of driving; 
we'd have to know how to look after trucks and 
cars and ambulances and make repairs on them as 
well. Ten to one there wouldn’t be any handy 
service station at the next corner if we got into 
trouble; it would be up to us. The sooner we 
prepare ourselves, the better.” 

So last fall a group of girls in a Canadian city 
walked into a local garage and offered to pay for 
such. instruction by a qualified mechanic. It 
came to the ears of General Motors executives. 
[hey were impressed. They said: “If women are 
patriotic enough to want to serve their country, 
they shouldn’t have to pay for instruction any 
more than a soldier does. Something should be 
done about it.” 

Something was done about it. In December, 
General Motors set up its first experimental class 
of thirty girls in Hamilton. Today there are more 
than a thousand “graduates” all over Eastern 
Canada, and applications continue to pour in. 

Similarly, early in the spring another group of 
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girls approached Wentworth Motors, the big 
Ford agency in Hamilton, as to the possibility of 
a class in truck and ambulance driving and re- 
pair work. So the Ford Company began to 
organize classes. The first one was held in 
Toronto on March 11; by April 1 five thousand 


girls were enrolled all across Canada; and by the 


time this article is in print that number will be 
trebled. In Toronto alone at the present time 
there are fourteen classes of ten girls each every 


night of the week from Monday through Friday. 


SO MANY girls have taken these classes in so 
short a time that you might well feel that the 
courses are not—-simply could not be——compre- 
hensive. The remarkable part of it is that they 
are. They are not designed-——and the men who 
planned them will will you this very emphatically 

to turn debs and stenographers into expert 
mechanics in some ten lessons. But they do 
familiarize a girl with a car’s inner workings, and 
teach her to make what the army calls “running 
repairs.” That means she is able to take care ol 
the mishaps which are responsible for seven out 
of every ten cases of “highway trouble.” 

So, tf you see a car drawn off to the side of the 


virl working at its innards 


& 


road and a pretty 
instead of signalling for help, the chances are you 
are looking at a member of General Motors’ 
VADC (Voluntary Auxiliary Drivers’ Corps) 
or Ford’s WAMS (Women’s Auxiliary Motot 
Service). 

Requirements for the courses differ slightly, but 
you stand a good chance of being enrolled in 
either if you are between the ages of eighteen and 
thirty and have a driver’s license. If you can also 
claim extra training such as a first-aid course you! 


1Q 


chances are still better. Continued on page | 
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Stand by do Sere “* Continued from page 16 





So many girls are eager to enroll that 
it is only right, when the need for 
trained drivers may arise at any mo- 
ment, to give preference to those best 
qualified for service. 


YOU ARE accepted as a student. You 
go to your first class at a dealer’s, a 
garage, or Ford Motor 
Company’s factory in Toronto. You are 
given a smock and beret or a tan zip- 


perhaps the 


pered overall to protect your clothes, 
and for the next eight or ten weeks you 
are expected to appear one night a week 
for a two-hour class. 

Your instructor is a qualified mech- 
anic, and he has a lot to teach you in 


those eight or ten lessons. He first 
explains the lesson for the evening, using 


charts or films to make things clearer. 
Then you see a demonstration on a car, 
and after that you set to work. You 
don’t just watch somebody else change a 
heavy tire; you do it yourself. You take 
the differential or the carbureter apart 
and put it together again with your own 
hands, and you your 
distributor points. 

To give you an idea how comprehen- 


adjust own 


sive the course is, here is a quotation 
from one company’s outline of its 
curriculum: 

“The mechanical side of the course 
will include practical instruction in the 
operation and care of automobiles and 
trucks, care of engines, proper methods 
of starting, and explanation of oil, fuel, 
cooling and electrical systems. 

“Other lectures will cover the working 
of transmissions and clutches, proper 
chassis lubrication, the adjustment and 
operation of brakes, how to change tires 
and how to use the various types of 
jacks. 

‘The course will end with driving 
tests and lectures on the rules of the 
road and provincial traflic regulations.” 

You can see that classes are not likely 
to degenerate into pink-tea sessions! 

At the end of the course there is a 
stiff examination. 
your knowledge of a car’s working parts, 
and of traffic rules. For the most part, 
students have done very well on these 


It is designed to test 


examinations. Many of them have made 
scores of ninety and over, and there 
have been very few failures to date. 

When instruction in truck and tractor 
driving is a part of the course, the last 
two lessons are reserved for practical 
work out-of-doors, with a test in driving 
You 
may see some of these girls driving 
tractors and trucks in the movies, fot 
films were taken at the Ford plant in 
Toronto showing women taking part tn 
Canada’s war effort. 

One company concludes its course 
with a graduation and the 
presentation of diplomas, beautifully 
illuminated in gold and color on fine 
Graduates are proud 


as part of the final examination. 


dinner 


parchment paper. 
to wear a gold maple leaf pin, centred 
with a red-and-blue shield bearing the 
letters ““V.A.D.C.”” The other company 
rives successful candidates a member’s 
certificate the size of a driving license 
and a neat little blue and gold pin 
bearing the insignia “‘ WAMS.” 


WHAT TYPE of girl is to be found in 
these classes? 
They 


are a cross section of the best Canada 


To put it briefly, every type. 


has to offer in young womanhood. There 
ire office workers, and girls from de- 


partment stores and beauty parlors and 
small shops, and girls who live at home. 
There are girls who have been debu- 
tantes, or would be were it not for the 
war. There are young married women. 
And mothers and daughters, working 


side by side. W hole groups registe! | 
through some such organization as the 
1.0.D.E. In Toronto, the Eaton Girls’ 
Club has sent three groups, and 200 
more members are on the waiting list. 
There are groups from the W.C.T.U., 
the Hydro-Electric Power Commission, 
the Catholic Junior League. Badminton 
clubs and bridge clubs have laid aside 
their rackets and their cards to take up 
wrenches and grease guns. 

There are interesting single cases. Out 
at the Ford plant the other night, a 
little radio star was backing a tractor 
through a lane of white flags for her 
final driving test. One of General 
Motors’ first graduates is a licensed 
Several of the 


airplane pilot. older 





members worked in munitions factories 
during the last war; there is at least 
one former ambulance driver brushing 
up her technique. 

Xequests pour in at the rate of fifty a 
day. They come from all over Canada 
and even from the United States. They 
come from tiny villages with no facili- 
ties for classes, asking where the writers 
may go to receive instruction. One 
group cheerfully drives twenty miles 
each way every Tuesday night for the 
privilege of learning what makes a 
car’s “wheels go round.” 


WHAT DO the instructors 
their “girl mechanics’’? 
“They're a big surprise to me,’’ one 
of them said. “‘I never thought women 
would take hold the way they have. 
They’re as good as a class of men— 
maybe better. 
with them not to let anything beat 
them.” 


think of 


It’s a matter of pride 


He grinned at a group of curly- 
figures 
around a mechanic who was forcing an 
inner tube into a tire. “They talk a lot,” 
he said benevolently, “but that doesn’t 
stop them from working. That’s just 
the way girls are.” 

The girls can’t say enough in praise 
of their instructors. ‘You wouldn’t 
believe how patient those men can be,” 
one girl told me. ‘They Zo over and 
over points that must seem like kinder- 
garten stuff to them until they’re sure 
we all understand. And they explain 
things in terms that don’t confuse us, 


headed, overalled clustered 


too; they go to all sorts of trouble to 
compare parts of a car to something we 
already understand. A pinion and crown 
gear, for instance, doesn’t sound nearly 
so mysterious if you know that It works 
just like a Dover egg-beater.” 

These classes are not part of any 
Government plan, nor are they con- 
nected in any way with the army. The 
girls thus trained are under no obliga- 
tion to the company giving the course 
or to the country; they are simply 
better prepared should they wish to 
offer their services in time of need. 

Though there is no connection with 


the army, the military authorities in 
many centres where classes are held 
have voluntarily given co-operation 


Those in charge of co-ordinating the 
work of civilians and militia have also 
lent their aid; it 1s possible that there 
may come a time when qualified women 
drivers will be of aid in home defense. 


vr Continued on next page 


**Naturally, constant 
judging of flavours 
develops a keen appre- 
ciation of what people 
will like,’’ says Mr. J. M. 
Cochrane, Superinten- 
dent of Hunt’s Limited, 
famous for their fine con- 
fectioneries. ‘‘So I was 
most interested in this 
corn flakes taste test. I 
was blindfolded while I 
tasted samples of all four 
brands of corn flakes. 
And it was not until after 
the test that I was able to 
identify the sample I had 
chosen as Kellogg’s. 
There is no doubt in my 
mind that Kellogg’s rate 


first for flavour!” 
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by BARBARA B. BROOKS, authority on nutrition 


In pictures, or music, or breakfast foods, 
everything is a matter of taste! How shall 
we decide what is good taste. Shall we listen 
to the critics, the trained experts, or shall 
we take the vote of the majority? Well, as 
far as breakfast foods are concerned, we 
don’t need to decide; ordinary folks, and 
experts, both vote that Kellogg’s Corn Flakes 
are first for flavour! 


Experts check with housewives 


In a recent Dominion-wide survey, house- 
wives were asked: “What ready-to-eat cereal 
is the favourite in your family?”” As com- 
pared with any other corn flakes mentioned, 
the vote was Kellogg’s FIVE TO ONE! And 
expert 


tea-tasters, coffee- 
blenders, dietitians 
and chefs—men who 
literally live by their 
palate, in impartial 
blindfold tests, say 
the housewives are 
absolutely right! 


after expert, 


It’s a fact that 
Kellogg’s win on 
flavour everywhere—they re so much fresher 
and crisper, too! Give your family Canada’s 
favourite breakfast tomorrow! If you eat 








































The rich appetizing flavour of Kellogg’s ; 
t AB 


Corn Flakes is a jealously-gua 
Kellogg secret— tempts young and old — 
alike to make a hearty, shing and 
easily assimilated meal! 


Get Kellogg's Corn Flakes — Canada's 












favourite breakfast—in the new, eco- 
nomical family-sizé today. Think of the 
fast! 


time you save with a 30-second 
Made by Kellogg’s, London, 


Ullvgges Corn Hakes 
ate FURST FOR FLAVOUR / 


out, insist on Kellogg’s Corn Flakes in the 
individual wax-wrapped package. 


A breakfast tip for busy people 


How many minutes flat do you allow be- 
tween bed and breakfast? Not enough to 
work up an appetite? Then you need a 
breakfast that will do these three things: 


1. Gently WAKES 
your sleepy stomach! 
The very sight of 
crisp golden 
Kellogg’s Corn 
Flakes makes your 
mouth water, whets 
your appetite. 

2. STARTS you 
quick! Full of energizing carbohydrate 
“fuel,” Kellogg’s Corn Flakes help you 
start the day ‘in high.” 


3. Helps KEEP you going! A breakfast 
with Kellogg’s Corn Flakes, served with 
cream or milk and sugar, releases energy for 
hours—helps keep you going till noon. 

And here’s another tip for these busy 
days: delicious Kellogg’s Corn Flakes make 
an ideal bedtime snack. They're ready in a 
jiffy . . . they leave no pots or pans to clean, 
and they're just right to sleep on... so 
light and easy to digest. Make a note on 
your shopping list now to get a package of 
Kellogg's tomorrow! 




































































tecipe for this salad on page 46. 
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Canada’s housekeepers are eager to 
serve their country in a practical, 
effective way. They’re asking: 
me Se Le eee ee te 
aan yi talents and my dollars to work ?”’ 
ee Cao me me) ed 

The answer is Trt PC aM ea 
ean become a front line in our diet- 


PT ad Sta a and a point of attack 


against waste and loss which are the 
eM me ae 
Even the housekeeping money, when 
returned to Canadian industry, can 
be turned to good account in our war 
effort. 

Right now volunteers are needed 
to aet as customers for Canadian 


OO Ce a 
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rean lobsters travelled abroad, an 
asset to English menus and to tT 
dian pocketbooks. Now they’re all 
dressed up in their rosy coats, but 
mm oe 
Ca Me aT 
of their delicious delicate flavor. 
The fishermen need our business, 


so patriotic * Continued on page 46 
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work suit every time he put it on or off, 
But the baking! That was the 
she told herself. That and the garden, 


worst, 
just commencing, 
Anna lifted her heavy iron skillet so 
that the grease ran down evenly over its 
surface. It sputtered and spit as sh 
of the 


hands on the 


sausage into it; she 


cut preces 


wiped her front of her 
house skirt, long and full in peasant 
style, and set out the big tin coffeepot. 
Yes, Angeline would learn to cook and 
bake 


her daughter with it while she was going 


She had not even bothered 


to school. But now, tna few short weeks 
She 


was so warmed with this thought that 


all that foolishness would be over. 


she went to the door of the dining room 
and said, coaxingly, “‘Angeline, come 
I don’t 
thin 


and eat some coffee and bread. 
like 
stomac a 


The girl, standing before the window, 


you to go to school ona 


started guiltily and quickly lowered her 
pocket mirror and lipstick, slipping them 
into her oilcloth pocketbook. She 
scarcely turned her face. “‘Ma, I’ve told 
you I can’t eat when I’m not hungry! 
Can’t you let me take care of myself?” 

The older woman’s lips closed firmly. 
She stood, not willing yet to give up. 
Finally she said, meaning only to be 
persuasive: “If 1 was so thin as a pole 


” 


bean 

But turning back tnto the kitchen she 
had caught the slight sneer on Angeline’s 
face. Nothing more than a lifting of the 
short upper lip, but it made hot blood 
rush, suddenly, to her head. And all at 
once she was sure of It, sure of what she 
had been suspecting In a sort of icy 
dread all this time, and putting away 
from her. Yes, she had known Angeline 
loathed their home and customs; she 
was always reading books, talking 
English all the time before the boarders 
to make them feel foolish. Peter told her 
Angeline met her friends down on the 
corner rather than let them come to the 
boardinghouse, bec ause she was ashamed 
of her family Anna had known all 
that. But now she knew that the thing 


she had true. 
Angeline hated and despised her, too! 
It was as if she had 


secretly dreaded was 


Her own mother! 
“You with your square 


should | 


just shouted: 
fat figure, why 


I’ke you?” 
Suddenly she was swaying; she caught 


at the wall to keep it from moving so fast 
around her. She felt her way to the 
table: sank into the chair nearest her and 
held her head in her hands, her lips and 
eves closed tightly, her flat peasant face 
like chalk. But she did not cry out ol! 
whimper; it was only another of those 
strange things that had been happening 
to her all yeal 

If she could only hold on without 
complaining, until school was out! Oh, 
it was good that this was Angeline’s last 


year! All that 


once Angeline was away from those city 


want to be 


this past 


foolishness would go, 


teachers and girl friends. 


THE WARM May days had begun. It 
was only four weeks until June until 
Angeline’s graduation from high school, 
now! Yes, her family was growing up, 
thought Anna. Lubo married and witha 
good job in the steel mills; Peter in the 
mine: Rose and the twins big enough to 
take care of themselves. Only Rudolph, 


her husband, who had never been able 


underground work because of 


to take 


his weak lungs, was still idle, wandering 


from boss to boss in the open pits, 
seeking work. But they could get along, 
if only she could keep her boarders. 
And she could keep her boarders once 
Angeline got home again to stay, to help 
the the 


< hildren’s ( lothes. 


with cooking and to mend 

Then, like some unexpected whirl- 
wind, Angeline flew into the kitchen, 
just home from school, and her cheeks 
were pink and her eyes wide and bright. 
“Ma,” she said. Then again, tapping on 
the floor nervously with her toe, “Ma.” 

At once Anna knew by the constric- 
tion of her heart that something was 
wrong. 

“Ma,” said Angeline, her eyes on the 
loaves of bread that a broad beam of the 
sun, the kitchen 
window, found and glorified, “I’ve been 
talking to Miss Marshall. Oh, it’s not 
the first time we’ve talked about it—I’ve 
been thinking of it for a long time, but 
[—I want to tell you now!” She raised 
her eyes to her mother’s, bravely. ‘‘Ma, 
I’ve decided—I—I want to go to 
college, Ma.” 

The blow was sudden and unexpected. 
at first Anna did not understand. She 
simply stared, uncomprehending; finally 
a vague inkling of the meaning of the 
girl’s words came to her. She stood, 
inwardly trembling, as though some 
terrific force, like an earthquake, were 
rudely jostling all her life’s building, 
threatening its fall. 

Angeline’s voice was pleading now, 
but her words made no sense. It could 
not be, after all these years she had 
slaved alone at home so that Angeline 
could go to the high school as she wanted. 
Slaved alone while her back ached and 
the twins dragged at her skirts and the 
washings piled higher and higher! Pa 
had taken sick and she had to take in 
more boarders, and then more, to pay 
for school dresses and fancy silk stock- 
ings! She must not hinder Angeline, 
they told her. Angeline had writing 
talent and good brains. 

She had been tolerant then; tried to 
understand that here, in this country, 
even the girls went to school until they 
were eighteen. She had held this gradua- 
tion before her as a sort of release, a 


slanting through 


thing to strive to get over with, like a 
disagreeable task. For two years before 
she married, anyhow, Angeline would 
be there to help her over this trying 
period. 

Angeline stood looking at her, silent 
at last, her feet spread wide apart, her 
face growing stormy. “But Ma!”’ she 
whimpered, “‘you can’t say I can’t go! 
I’ve told you how it is, Ma!” Her whin- 
ing voice increased her mother’s acute 
distress and helplessness. She shook her 
head in bewilderment, in dismay, keep- 
ing her eyes from her daughter. 

Then Angeline her foot. 
“Stop!” she cried, her voice almost in a 
sob. “Stop standing there and shaking 


stamped 


your head! I’m going anyhow, Ma! I’ll 
get a scholarship, you'll see! I'll work 

You can’t stop me! Your 
old-fashioned ideas!” she flung over her 


my way! 
shoulder, sobbing, as she stumbled up 


the back stairs to her room, to slam the 
door after her so that the house shook. 

So that was the way it was. It was 
Her daughter did not 
give her two 


true, then 
love her enough, even, to 
short years, now just when she needed 
her. So all her plans would go, that she 


had made for so long. She would lose 


her 
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"The Summer Sun has changed 
your skin —why not change the shade 
of your Face Powder?” 


[FIND YOUR LUCKY SUMMER SHADE— 
AND GET IT IN MY GRIT-FREE POWDER!) 














But the deeper the shade, the more impor- 
tant that your powder be free from grit! 
Impartial tests showed many powders costing 
$2.00, $3.00 and more—contained up to 20.44% 
grit. But my powder is GRIT-FREE! 


Get Your Luckiest Shade in my Grit- 
FREE Powder! You can’t judge powder 
shades by the appearance of the powder 
in the box. To find the most flattering 
shade for the new, warmer tones of your 
complexion... try each shade of my pow- 
der on your own skin... at my expense! 


Simply mail me the coupon, and there 
will promptly come to you ten thrilling 
new shades of my grit-free powder—bru- 
nette shades, rachels, rose tones. Try each 
shade on your own face. Find the one 
shade that is just right for you! 


Try my famous “Bite Test” —see for 
yourself how fine and smooth my face 
powder is. Take a pinch of your present 
powder between your teeth. Make sure 
your teeth are even, then grind them 
slowly upon the powder. If your powder 
contains prit, your tee th can instantly de- 


tect it. But how easily—h WS urely—Lady 


aye a Cale 


Slowly, subtly —the 
sun has deepened the 
tones of your skin. Don’t 
risk spoiling these richer 
skin tones with a too light 
shade of powder. Change 
to a warmer, deeper shade 
—a shade that will har- 
monize with your skin 
tones as they are now! 





Lady Esther Face Powder is so smooth it 
clings for 4 long hours. Put it on after dinner 
~—say at eight—and at midnight it will still 
flatter your skin. For there is no grit to give 
your skin a harsh “powdery” look. 


Esther Face Pe »wder passes this very same 
test! Your teeth will find no grit. 


Find your lucky shade of my grit-free 
powder, and wear it confidently. It will 
cling 4 long hours—flattering your skin. 
You cannot find a finer, higher quality 
powder. So mail the coupon now! 


* 10 shades free! « 





LADY ESTHER 
loronto 12, Ontario 


Rieuas ean ms 





FREE AND POSTPAID your 


10 new shades of face powder, also a tube of 


Four Purpose Face Crea 
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The Greatest Partnership 


in the 


THROUGHOUT THE MONTHS that 
precede a baby’s birth, the mother’s 
well-being is, in no small degree, 
dependent upon the father—upon 
his understanding and intelligent 
co-operation. 


That’s why fathers-and-mothers- 
to-be—at the first moment they be- 
lieve a little one may be expected— 
should seek the doctor’s guidance 
together, to learn how to share this 
great adventure together. 


> The properly informed husband 
can help his wife to take the doctor’s 
valuable advice. He can encourage 
her to follow the balanced diet, to 
get the rest, exercise, sunshine, 
fresh air, and recreation that she 
needs. In thus helping to make this 
period the happy and healthy one 
it can be, the husband plays a vital 
part of his own in the development 
of a sound, vigorous baby. 


At the same time, the doctor is 


World 


doing his part. Regular check-ups 
on the expectant mother’s blood 
pressure, weight, teeth, heart, and 
lungs . . . blood and urine tests... 
careful measurement . 
tribute to safer and easier arrival of 
the baby, and a happy return to the 
normal appearance and active life 
of the mother. 


all con- 


P It is not uncommon today for 
many doctors to set a flat fee for 
maternity cases. In such instances, 
this means that it costs no more for 
prospective parents to enjoy the 
benefits of going to the doctor early 
and as frequently as necessary. And 
in most sizeable communities there 
are maternity clinics offering their 
services to those unable to pay. 


A wealth of helpful information 
about the mother and baby is in- 
cluded in Metropolitan’s free book- 
let, “Information for Expectant 
Mothers.”” Write to Dept. 8-L-40, 
Canadian Head Office, Ottawa. 


Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 


(A MUTUAL 


COMPANY) 


NEW YORK 





FREDERICK H. ECKER | i 
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President 
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THERE ARE, of course, some amusing 
One little girl 
went home in great enthusiasm and took 


results of these classes. 


apart the carbureter of her father’s car. 
She put it back together again and had 
but it worked just 


her 


two nuts left over 


the same! Another, eager to show 
g 


prowess before she was. sufficiently 
trained, cost her father more than 
thirty dollars in repall charges before he 


locked up the car to protect it from her 
zeal. But on the whole, fathers and 
husbands are not only impressed by, but 
envious of, the prowess of their mechani- 
cally trained daughters and wives. 

“Do you hope to go overseas, Or are 
you taking the course mostly to improve 
your knowledge of how a cat works and 


om | 


what to do about it if doesn 


asked seve ral girls. 


Ww 





busy 


in these 


HERE is little time 
days to worry about swelling o1 
uncomfortable feet, and no need, 
really, to suffer from either of these 
conditions if a little time is set apart 
each week for the inclusion of a pedicure 
in the beauty routine. 
open-toed sandals, sheer hosiery 


The season of 
(or 
none at all!) and transparent evening 
slippers is here, so your toes should be as 
well groomed as your hands and finger- 
You can keep them so if you 
follow this simple routine, and you'll 


tips. 


find that it also pays big dividends in 
foot comfort, no matter how active you 
may be. 

The best time for a pedicure is im- 
mediately after a relaxing warm bath, 
but before you step into the tub collect 
all the materials you will need, so that 
it will not be for 
them afterward. While in the tub, scrub 


brush 


necessary to hunt 
your toes with the very stiffest 
you can find, to soften the cuticle and 
remove all dead tissue. ‘| his 1s also a 
good time to work on any stubborn 
callus spots which may have formed on 
the sole of the foot, but be very gentle 
in handling the pumice stone, so as to 
prevent soreness later. The materials 
you will need are: 

Cuticle remover 

Polish remover 

Cold cream 

Perfumed astringent or toilet wate: 

Nail enamel (use a shade to match 

your fingernails) 

Emery boards 

Orangewood sticks 

Absorbent cotton 

Talcum powder 


After you have dried your feet, re- 


move all traces of old nail enamel with 


the polish remover and file the nails 
straight across with the emery board 
(never, never use a steel nail file o1 
scissors !) until they are the prope! 
length. With an  orangewood stick 


tipped with cotton and dipped in cuticle 
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They were emphatic—and unanimou 
in then replies. 

“We want 


Learning to handle ambulances anc 


to go to England.” 


trucks and to make repairs is serious 
business to a VADC or a WAMS 
Alwavs, in the back of her mind, ts the 


she 


day 


thought that some may ¢ 
driving an ambulance loaded W I 
wounded men. If there ts a breakdown, 
their very lives will be in her hands 
[hat is why she works so hard today 


That is why she ts so eager to learn as 
as possible now, while there is 


She not be 


much 


still time. may able to put 


+ + t 


into practice yet 


to all of us to know 


her training Du 
should be comforting 
that 
heartening 


“Stand By 1 


Ww 


she is, In company with sucl 


numbers, obeying the order: 


o Serve 


Zoot Comfort 
t4 Jashionalde 


by 
Kaye Porterfield 


remover, work carefully around the nail, 
pushing the cuticle back ever so gent: 
until the outline of the nail is clearly 


pieces of cuts le 


a little 


defined. If any rough 


remain, soak the foot 


warm, sudsy water and push back the 
cuticle with a rough bath towel, Dry 
and separate the toes with wads I 
absorbent cotton, Proceed vith the 
other foot in the same manner. 


The next ste p is the care ful applic ation 


' oe tet rh 
of nail enamel. If you use bright shades 


to match your fingertips, cover the 


entire nail to give the appearance of 


greater length. Any of the excess polish 
which touches the skin may be removed 


by touching the spots with polish re- 


mover on the end of a cotton-tipped 
orangewood stick. Allow sufficient time 
for the polish to dry and set before 
proceeding with the pedicure routine 
usually about fifteen minutes. 


Viassave comes next, and this is reall) 


the most important part of the pedi ure 


Spread the heavy cold cream 


foot and ankle, 


treatment. 


lavishly over the entire 


and rub it in with heavy strokes, spread- 
ing the toes as far apart as comfortable 
and bending the foot backward and 
forward to exercise the muscles. If you 


spend at least ten 


the 


can afford the time, 


treatment, 


, ; 
and if you have an electric vibrator this 


! 
minutes on this part of 


t t 
Lime Oo use It 


Then, Wi 


youl 


stimulate ¢ 
Id « 


verfumed 


Cu- 


ve off the ec 


ream, 


spray leet vith the 


astringent and dust with talcum powder. 


Once a week is often enough for the 
complete pedicure, but the massage 
treatment can be used as often as 
necessary. You'll find that this will 
rest and relax your fee . make your shoes 
more comfortable and give you. the 


welleroomed dainty feeling 


poise, A Isc 


»>Hecessal 


’ 


for self-assurance and 
you'll be proud ot yout pretty icet W 
thei toes, when 
the 


ings in slippers, or bathing shoes. x 


oft skin and twinkling 


you see them peeping out of open- 
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| ALWAYS USE LUX SOAP 
AS A BATH SOAP, TOO. 

ITS LATHER LEAVES 
SKIN REALLY FRESH 
DELICATELY PERFUMED 


y 





THE SOAP WITH 


Whipped Cream Laither 


The Complexion Soap 9 out of IO Screen Stars use 










fragrant skin 






THE SCREEN STARS 
ARE RIGHT! | 
WOULDN’T GO OUT 
WITHOUT My LUX 
SOAP BATH. IT 
MAKES YOU SURE 
OF DAINTINESS 















@ LOVELY WOMEN 
WHERE take Hollywood's tip 
— make sure of daintiness 
with Lux Toilet Soap. This 
gentle complexion soap 
has a *“‘Whipped Cream’”’ 
Lather that leaves skin sweet 
and delicately fragrant. 








MISS MARSHALL sat primly on the 
only leather chair in the long bare 
parlor. The late May twilight was 
sifting in the low front windows through 
the curtains made of bleached sugar 
sacks and embroidered in red and blue in 
each corner. It was a pale, milky twi- 
light that left their faces hazy and 
indistinct. From long habit in the 
household, no one stirred to switch on 
the light; that was never done until it 
was too dark to see one’s way about. 
The boarders and Rudolph sat each 
night in the straight kitchen chairs in a 
long line on the front porch while the 
slow dusk deepened. 

But tonight the front porch was 
strangely empty. From upper windows, 
flung wide to the balmy night, the faces 
of men peered fitfully; in the back, 
clustered around the pole bean patch 
they stood, uncomfortable, chafing, their 
conversation low and spasmodic. Miss 
Marshall did not see them; she did not 
even know they existed. She saw only 
the big, square-shouldered youth with 
the brown face drawn into a frown, who 
sat on the hard chair by the wall, 
twisting his great, callused hands be- 
tween his legs, leaning forward uneasily; 
she saw only the square solid form of the 
peasant woman before her, who sat 
passively, scarcely moving, her eyes 
even, unchanging, the coarse white cloth 
on her head concealing every hair and 
making every feature of her flat, Slavic 
face stand out in sallow, shiny relief. 

“You see, Mrs—Mrs. Raskovich,” 
went on Miss Marshall with difficulty 
(it was so hard to find words these people 
would understand), “‘your daughter 
Angeline has a very real talent. I mean, 
she can write very well, Mrs. Raskovich, 
and it is really a shame that she is not 
permitted to go to college. Angeline 
wants to go very much. Of course you 
know that. And I thought that perhaps 
your aversion—your not wanting her to 
go—might be because you don’t think 
she needs that additional education— 
because you don’t realize 

Anna looked helplessly at Peter. Her 
extreme shyness had inhibited, at this 
moment, every vestige of her small 
understanding of English. Peter broke 
in, nervously: ‘“‘Ma, Miss Marshall 
says’—translating it into Serbian— 
“that maybe you don’t realize how much 
Angeline needs to go to college. She 
says—’ 

“Oh, Mrs. Raskovich, if you only 
knew!” Miss Marshall’s voice inter- 
rupted, accenting itself in little spasms 
of enthusiasm. “Angeline is very 
talented, very! If you could only know 
some of the poems she has written! 
They are quite remarkable, Mrs. 
Raskovich! Tell her, Peter!’ 

Peter translated slowly, rubbing his 
great hands together, between his knees. 
Miss Marshall watched the woman’s 
expressionless face. 

“Peter, tell her of the scholarship 
Angeline has won. And that you 
promised to help her with her other 
expenses. Tell her it means so much to 
Angeline—I’m sureshe will understand!” 

Peter struggled on bravely, his eyes 
on the floor. The older woman made to 
interrupt him, shrugging her heavy 
shoulders a little. She wanted these 
people to understand she would no 
longer try to stop Angeline. No, she 
knew now it was no use. Angeline no 
longer cared for her word, or if she lived 
or died. She felt useless, discarded. 

**Angeline,’’ she said, gesturing 
vaguely, “she do what she want. I no 
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O YOU REMEMBER how free and un- 

hindered you were as a girl of twelve? 
What would you give to feel that way 
again? Would you give a month's trial to 
Tampax? It would mean the end of all 
your pin-and-belt troubles, for sure! 

Tampax was invented by a doctor, to be 
worn internally, Made of pure surgical cot- 
ton, it works on the principle of gentle 
absorption, allowing no odor to form and 
doing away with oleae chafing and 
visible edge-lines. The wearer does not 
feel Tampax at all. It is so compact there 
are no disposal problems. 

The big news now is that Tampax comes 
in three sizes: Regular, Super and Junior, 
each in dainty one-time-use applicator. 
They meet every individual need for any 
time of month. Sold at drug stores and 
notion counters. In- 
troductory box, 25¢. 


Large economy package (4 
months supply) will save 
you up to 25°) in money. 







CANADIAN TAMPAX CORPORATION, LTD., 
150 Duchess St., Toronto, Ont. 

Please send me in plain wrapper the new trial! package 
of Tampax. I enclose 10¢ (stamps or silver) to cover cost 
of mailing. Size is checked below. 


( ) REGULAR ( ) SUPER ( ) JUNIOR 

Name - 

Address 1 aeteaa 

City POC eceentons _ 413 
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THE NEW sun glasses that stand out 
from your face like big goggles, and 
have flower or fancy rims, are fun. 
Glamorous. But be sure you look twice 
at the glass in those rims. That’s what 
your eyes are interested in. 

The movie folk did us a grand service 
when they began wearing dark glasses. 
Because we’re eye-care conscious now. 
3ut the cheap types of pressed lenses 
can do more harm than good. Not only 
may they distort your present vision, 
but they can lay up strain trouble for 
the future. 
properly 


So get glasses that are 


ground and polished. You can still 
Blue’s a 


Mia 
Green ts the choice of 


get them set in fancy rims. 
favorite color. 
the Aeronautical Society. The main 
thing is to get a fairly dark glass if 
you're going to defy the sun right out. 
A lighter, smoked finish will do for 
ordinary getting about. Don’t get the 
kind of glass that depresses you; som« 
dark finishes do. 

If you already wear glasses, you can 
get dark lenses that clip on. But 1 
really wiser to have your own prescrip- 


t’s 
tion ground in smoked glass, any color 
you like, and wear them for outdoors. 
You can get fancy rims on those, too. 

Don’t read in your dark glasses. You 
can do that out of the direct sun. And 
better have an eyeshade on bright days. 
A little cream or oil massaged into your 
cheek just below your eyes will scare 
away those squint-wrinkles you might 
find in the fall. Blend your make-up 
to cover any white patches around 
your eyes if your face is sunburned, 

It’s silly to tell you reading in bed is 


ceiling. That same position goes for 


walking. 


To Rest 

Lie flat on your back In bed and relax 
completely, like a rag doll or a jelly 
fish. If you can Imagine you’re sinking 
right through the bed—fine. Think of 
something pleasant, like a sunset sky 
or a green wood. If you can’t sleep, 
stretch your arms overhead and prete nd 
you're climbing a rope, hand over hand. 
Sit up and touch your toes (much 
better than doing it standing), roll your 
arms forward and back as you do in 
breast stroke swimming. If there’s 
tension in your shoulders and the back 
of your neck, let your hands drop and 
do a complete circle with each shoulder. 
For the back of your neck, try rolling 
your head around and dropping it on 


your chest. If your legs and feet ache, 





Glare 


Jusurance 


bad for you, we all do it anyway. But 
here’s how to do it with the least 
damage. Get a good bed lamp 
hundred watts—four or five feet from 
the book. Your print should be 
fourteen to sixteen Inches away from 
Have the light come from 


Bank 


yourself up with pillows as high as 


say a 


your eyes. 
behind, over your left shoulder. 


possible, and read on your back with 
the book straight in front of you. Don’t 
curl up and hold it on the side. Crooked 
print strains your eyes. 

For sitting and reading at night, it’s 
best to have a straight ehair and tuck 
your spine well into the back. Lift your 
chest and relax your shoulders, holding 
your head up. This goes for sewing and 
knitting too. Have a 100-watt light 
four or five feet away, behind you, to the 
left. It’s wiser to have another fainter 
light on somewhere in the room, than 
to have total darkness except for your 
reading light. Your eyes have to keep 
adjusting themselves every time you 
look up, and don’t get any relaxation. 

Look up at regular intervals into the 
softer light. If it’s knitting you’re 
doing, try to work on your black or very 
dark wools in the daytime. They’re 
more of a strain to your eyes than light 
ones. That goes for white bandages. 
There’s a glare from white, and it’s 
easier to work on in the daytime. For 
older women, three hours of work in the 
morning are easier on the eyes than one 
at night, when it comes to knitting and 
sewing. 

Eyes should be cleansed morning and 
night with a good eyewash or boracic 
acid and warm water. x 


NS 


sit on a chair and make movements with 
your ankles as though you had a pencil 
in your toes and wanted to draw a circle. 
Put a cushion under your feet for 
sleeping. Do all these exercises in slow 
motion. 

Massage 
And here ar 
careful of: 

1. If you’re 


do too 


is a wonderful sleep teaser. 
one or two points to be 
twelve to sixteen, don’t 
many 
exercises. They might be harmful. 

2. When you 


or when you’re relaxing in the sun, 


jumping or tap-dancing 
go to the beauty parlor, 


don’t read current news. 
3, Don’t go without a little dancing 
Alone, 

around the living room if you like. In 
classes, for ballet and other kind of 


grand stretching work. Or out In a 


every day, Or pleasant music, 


Dancing is a grand form of 


crowd, 


relaxati mn. 











Keep your whole body lovely with 
the New Improved Palmolive made 


with gentle Olive Oil 










For your face, throat and shoulders, and 
for your bath, gently massage into your 
skin a warm, rich Palmolive lather. 
Cleanse the pores thoroughly. Rinse 
with warm water, then with cold. That’s 
all there is to this simple beauty treat- 


ment. Yet there is no surer way to help GIANT 
keep real, all-over skin beauty. BATH SIZE 
The new improved Palmolive is SAVES YOU 
MONEY 


milder than ever on your skin, You'll 
love its new perfume too. And now 
Palmolive’s firmer, so it lasts longer 
saves you money. 


C.B.C. Network Mon., Wed., Fri., 1 to 
1.30 p.m. Eastern Daylight Time. See 
your radio log for local time and station. 


Listen to Palmolive’s “Happy Gang” | 
4 
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LETS CALL THE 
WHOLE THING OFF! 


OH NO WE WON'T, 
JULIE! WHY 
SHOULD WE? 

YOU LOVE ME, 


YES, | LOVE YOU 
1 JUST CANT 
MARRY A MAN 
WHO--WELL-- 
WHO OUGHT TO 
SEE HIS DENTIST 


pc. 


COLGATE'S COMBATS BAD BREATH 


soe MAKES TEETH SPARKLE! 


COLGATE's special 
} etrating foam 
j gets into the hidden 
crevices between your 
teeth ... helps your 
toothbrush clean out 
decaying food parti- 
cles and stop the stag- 
nant saliva odours that cause muc 
bad breath. In addition, Colgate’s 
safe polishing agent makes teeth 
sparkle with natural brilliance! 
Always use Colgate’s Dental Cream 
—regularly and frequently. No 
other dentifrice is exactly like it! 


4 


SI 


Sa 


NO 
BAD BREATH 
LY 


PR ULC aL 


SMILE! 


TESTS SHOW THAT MUCH BAD BREATH 
COMES FROM DECAYING FOOD 
PARTICLES AND STAGNANT SALIVA 
AROUND TEETH THAT ARENT 
CLEANED PROPERLY. | RECOMMEND 
COLGATES DENTAL CREAM. ITS SPECIAL 
PENETRATING FOAM REMOVES THESE 
a ODOUR-BREEDING DEPOSITS. 


LATER—THANKS TO COLGATE’S 
. 
SILLY! WHAT A 
QUESTION TO 
ASK A HAPPY 
BRIDE, PHIL! 


GLAD YOU DION'T 
CALLIT OFF, 
JULIE? 


@ For those who prefer 

it, Colgate’s Tooth 

Powder will give the 

same Colgate 
results. 


BUY A 
WAR STAMP 


WHENEVER YOU 


Large Size 2 5c 


Giant 40¢ Medium 10c 





your legs, and short swing skirts just 
above your knees. With snug little close- 
fitting bloomers in exactly the same 
shade. They’re perfect for cycling. 
Grand for hikes, good for tennis, 
badminton and even golf. 

If you get a shorts suit with the 
wrap-around skirt that fastens down 
the front, be sure you can get a good 
stride in it. See that everything washes 
and cleans easily and is fade-proof. 
Because you and your get-lit clothes are 
going to be awfully chummy this sum- 
mer. 

For hats—wrap a turban around your 
head, tie on a gay handkerchief scarf, 
or get a big straw that ties under your 
chin or in the back. You want clothes 
that will be comfortable, gay and easy 


to wear, 


To Be Foot-Happy 

Please go into light shoes. I mean, 
light fitting as well as looking. Whites 
are coolest, and nothing will real y do 
for running but regular running shoes. 
So get a pair. If your ankles are weak, 
get the kind that come up over them. 
And with ank'e socks they’ll be as 
smart as the low ones. Platform soles 
and wedges are grand for the beach or 
even the city. But if you wear those 
thick but feathery soles all the time, 
your feet get tired from being on one 
level. Your best bet is to give your foot 
variety. Wear heel-less shoes in the 
daytime, low heels for real walking and 
high heels for evening. That gives your 
feet a constant variety and keeps them 
from getting weary. Canvas isn’t good 
for long periods—change from running 
shoes when you come in. And for real 
joy of foot movement, take off your 
shoes and stockings and walk on the 
sand or in the dew-wet grass every day 
for a while. It’s the most scrumptious 
feeling in the world. And it stretches 
and strengthens every muscle of your 
foot, gives your toes a taste of freedom 
and makes you use your arch, 


How to Walk 

Did you ever learn to walk? Really 
properly, I mean. Well, here’s how. 
Put your heel down first. Transfer the 
weight to the ball of your foot, then use 
it as a springboard to push off to the 
next step. Simple, isn’t it? 


Can You Run? 

You know how often superior males 
are given to loud guffaws when we run. 
That’s because we're not 
properly. Skirts too tight, heels too 
high, a hat and bag to clutch while 
we leg it for the nearest street car. But 
now we're going into the running busi- 
ness. Here’s the how of it. Properly 
dressed and with no clutterings, you 
take a long swinging stride with arms 
hanging freely from the shoulders. 
Keep your heel right off the ground, 
landing each time on your toe, with 
your knee bent to break the jolt. 
The other leg swings straight back as 


dressed 


far as possible. Then spring forward to 
the next step, always from the hips. 
Start with a five-minute sprint the first 
day, up it to ten after four days, and so 
on as high as you like. But don’t go 
out and kill yourself the first morning. 
Remember your muscles may be pretty 
hidebound with all the sitting around 
sewing and knitting you’ve done after 
hours this year. 

Well, we’re dressed now and set for 
action. 
hand out four cornerstones of fitness. 


: 
Let’s get going. The experts 


Diet, fresh air, exercise and relaxation. 
And I’d like to add another that ties 
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in with all of them. Enjoyment. 
Enjoyment in everything you do to get 
yourself into Al shape. 

Take diet, for instance. We're lucky 
in Canada to have lots of good food at 
hand. Don’t go off on fads this summer. 
You need strength. Eat sound meals, 
drink plenty of fruit and vegetable 
juices, get all the green stuff you can 
into your meals. And don’t forget you 
need something hot and something 
solid at least once a day. Soup’s a grand 
beginning for a salad or cold meat 
supper. Or a rice pudding for a lunch 


dessert. 


Fresh Air 

As to fresh air, we’ve got the finest 
grade. Sacrifice almost anything this 
year to get yourself out in the country 
for at least two weeks. And the children. 
Sleep and eat and live outdoors as much 
as you can. Even if you’re at home, 
haul a mattress out on the verandah, and 
eat on the lawn. Get some screening 
on a porch for sitting out. Go out in 
the morning while the air is pure and 
drink in big gulps of it every day. 


Exercise 

This is where we go to town. Instead 
of driving around in the evening, get 
your friends to go on walking parties. 
End up at somebody’s house for cold 
drinks and sandwiches. It’s grand fun. 
If you can beg, borrow or buy a bicy cle, 
do it. Don’t work too hard at first or 
your leg muscles will bite back at you. 
But once you start, you can do the 
neighborhood shopping and go for rides 
after work. Or pack a lunch on the 
handle bars Saturday afternoon and go 
off on picnics. 

When it comes to running, that’s one 
of the most important things to learn. 
Not that you'll need it—but you’ve got 
to be able to run two blocks without 
puffing, to bring down a parachutist. 
Could you go it? Could you run fo 
help in case of emergency? Could you 
run with messages if it were required? 
If you get the whole neighborhood out 
on running matches, there'll be nobody 
to laugh. So go to it. 

Play golf. Badminton. 
Really play. Or go out and have a 
round of baseball with the kids. Or 
Teamwork otf 


Tennis. 


play croquet, or bowl. 
any kind is good practice, and games of 
skill that make you use your eyes and 
head and muscle at the same time are 
grand preparation for service. Besides, 
you're learhing to know and like your 
neighbors, and to work with them. You 
can be a lone wolf when it comes to 
relaxation. 


Relaxation 

Maybe this is the most important 
part of our get-fit program. And, 
funnily enough, it begins when you get 
up in the morning and start to work. 
The way you sleep at night depends a 
lot on how you stand or sit in the day- 
time. Posture’s the first and most 
important key to relaxation. If you 
stand correctly, you’re building up 
reserve energy. If you don’t, you’re 
tearing down. Besides, your lungs aren’t 
getting enough air, your blood stream 
isn’t getting purified, and your com- 
plexion suffers. And so it goes. This is 
the way to stand. Heels and toes 
together, knees straight but not stiff, 
stomach tucked in, small of back out 
and tail rolled under. Chest lifted, 
shoulders relaxed, bust high. And head 
held as though strings were tied undet 
your ears and pulling you up to the 
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superintendent said that Angeline’s 
going to read a poem she wrote for next 
Sunday, Ma,” he explained eagerly. “A 
special kind that’s hard to write. She’s 


going to read it now!” 


Angeline’s voice began. It wavered a 
little at 
clear-toned, like a bird’s. 


first; then grew strong and 
It swelled and 
through the big 


carried its message 


auditorium to the farthest corners 


Sonnet to Mothers 


There are some things we have no 
words to praise, 

No adjectives to fit them 
more 


beauty 


Than earthly, things that beggar ou 
poor store 

Of graceful epithet and glowing 
phrase; 

The water lily, drunk with scent, 
that sways 

Upon the sluggish waves that lap 
the shore, 

The wayside pine, whose spires 
forlornly raise 

Their sweet, slim tips to where the 


2K shaw ks soar, 


Stars drowned in pools, and lilacs 
splashed with rain, 

The air that blows in springtime 
off the lake, 

Tanged with its freshness; o’er the 
water lane 

The lazy dip of gulls in timed 
suspense. 

And there are mothers 
Eulogies forsake 

Our tongues, and we stand, rapt 


in reverence, 


Anna had not understood it all. There 
were words there, many of them, that 
she had never heard. She could not tell 
what she had understood. Perhaps it 
thought itself that had come 
audience, 


was the 
through that big 
from her daughter’s heart to 


winging 
straight 
her own. Perhaps there was something 
in Angeline’s voice that told her. She 
only knew that it was something 
magnificent, something splendid, that 
Angeline had made up out of her own 
head, about mothers, about ber mother 
She could not grasp it clearly, but 
she felt it within her, about her in the 
hushed, thralled pause that followed in 
that crowded room, that moment when 
no one moved, yet everyone was Stirring; 
when no hand raised to applaud, yet 
every heart was shouting; when each 
person in all that audience sat, for that 
one deep moment, in silent tribute to a 
mother somewhere—his own 
When the lights flashed on, Anna 
moved nervously, pushing Peter, to 
make him rise. It would not do for 
Angeline to see her here; after that 
beautiful poem, ber mother, dressed in 
her Old Country clothes, not fashionable 
and smart. She felt conspicuous and 
frightened. Peter was so slow! 
He he ¢ rowd Was alre ady pouring dow n 
the aisle. Some few glanced at he: 
absently; they were accustomed, in this 
mining town, to see these foreign women 
on the streets or in their yards now and 
then, rarely did they appear elsewhere. 
Each careless eye took its toll of Anna. 
She shrugged and felt nervously at het 
head cloth, muttering to Peter to hurry. 
At last, now, Peter was rising helping 
her to the aisle. Soon they would be 
outside, in the dark, cool night air. 
Soon Anna could be alone, and there 
try to recapture that strange, tender 
mood she had known when Angeline 
had been reading; that queer ecstasy 
which she could not explain and which 


had gripped her so that she had almost 
forgotten where she was. 


ANGELINE REALLY tried to be of 
help to her mother that summer. Now 
that the vision of college stood glittering 
before her eyes, there was nothing which 
She took the burden 
of the garden upon herself, using her 


she grumbled at. 


father’s canvas gloves to work with, 
ind kept it fairly free from weeds, a 
back-breaking job. One day, without 
warning she came over to her mother 
and said, “*Ma, if you don’t really want 
me to go to college—why, I’ll—stay 
home!” It was so unexpected that Anna 
could scarcely believe she had heard 
aright. 

Anna looked at her calmly, spoke 
with decision: ‘‘No, you must go to 
college. The teacher says you have good 
brains, Angeline. You must go.” The 
release had been instant. And after that 
Angeline sang as she worked. 

Then, one night in August, as if to 
reward Anna for her unselfish resolve, 
Rudolph came home with his dark 
mustached face all aglow, proudly 
announcing that he had been hired on 
the track gang in the Webber open pit. 
It was permanent, too! He told Anna 
that now she could send for her sister 
who was in domestic service, to come to 
live with her, as her sister had been 
hinting. It would lighten Anna’s work 
immensely, he declared jubilantly. 
rhings began to look happier. 


THEY WERE standing on the platform 
waiting for the train. Angeline, stiff 
and uneasy in her new travelling clothes, 
with her bags piled around her, stood, 
squinting into the sun down the track, 
tapping her toe on the wooden planks of 
the platform, laughing nervously when 
anyone spoke to her. Peter was there; 
he was on the night shift, and had got 
up early to see her off. The twins and 
Rosie played tag from one end of the 
platform to the other, dodging the two 
or three groups that stood waiting for 
the train, laughing and shrieking with- 
out reserve. Only Rudolph was missing; 
he had said good-by to Angeline that 
morning early, while she lay in bed, 
brushing her with his rough mustache, 
patting her cheek before he clumped 
downstairs to get his lunch pail. 

Somewhere far off they heard a 
whistle, then another. The children 
stopped abruptly in their playing, ran 
to their mother in sudden fright, clung 
to her and hid their faces in her skirts. 
Peter cleared his throat, and began 
picking up the shabby bags. Still Anna 
stood, anxiously, as if there was some- 
thing she must say, yet she knew not 
how to say it. She opened her mouth 
and then closed it again, avoided her 
daughter’s eyes; looked down at the 
onrushing train that made the tracks 
beside them roar and tremble with its 
weight. 

“Well, good-by, Ma,” laughed Ange- 
line happily. Her movements were jerky 
and nervous with excitement. “Gee, I’m 
scared! But I’m happy! So darn 
happy!”” She stooped and caught het 
mother to her in a quick, careless em- 
brace, flew around and kissed the twins 
and Rosie, who made faces at such 
unexpected attention. She turned as if 
to go. 

‘** Angeline,” said Anna, in a dull voice, 
as if forcing out the words, “I want to 
ask you something.” 

The girl turned back, one nervous eye 
on the train, poised for flight. ‘Sure, 
Ma. What Is it?” 

[he older woman put forth her thick 
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with the make-up secrets of the 
screen’s beautiful stars 
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OW /7MCES / 
Max Factor % Hotty- 
woop has recentl 
established a Canadian 
Branch at Toronto. Now 
we are happy to offer 
to the women of Canada 
the same Max Factor 
complexion analysis 
service which we have 
always rendered to the 
motion picture stars in 
Hollywood — Color 
Harmony Make-up in 
powder, rouge and lip- 
stick created by Max 


Factor % Hollywood 
for each individual type. 
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LIPSTICK... 


An original lip 
make-up creation 
by Max Factor * Hollywood. Note 
these four amazing features... 

1. lifelike red of your lips 

2. non-drying, but indelible 

3. safe for sensitive lips 

4. eliminates lipstick line. 


New color barmony 
shades for every type. 















POWDER... Created in color 
harmony shades, Max Factor * 
Hollywood Powder imparts the 
look of lovely, youthful beauty. 
Satin-smooth, it really stays on 
longer . . . 65c and $1.15 


ROUGE...The lifelike color 


65c and $1.15 


Tia yy ated 
Available 


at leading 





stores harmony shades of Max Factor *® 
everywhere Hollywood Rouge give the right 


color accent for your type...65c 
008 
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Test 


your 


Hollywood Knowledge... 





She can’t sit down! Movie stars rest by reclining against padded leaning-boards 
. .. to avoid wrinkled skirts. And to avoid “‘tell-tale’’ bulges, glamorous women of 
Hollywood do just what most women do . . . choose Kotex sanitary napkins! For 
Kotex has flat, form-fitting ends that never show . . . the way stubby-end napkins do. 





Save your sympathy! That skyline 
is a painted backdrop...that parapet only 
thirty inches off the studio floor! For 
safety of the stars is of major importance 
to movie makers. And your safety is of 
major importance to the makers of Kotex! 
That’s why a moisture-resistant ‘“‘pro- 
tection panel’’ is placed between the soft 
folds of every Kotex pad. 


In Hollywood—as elsewhere—stock- 
ings come in 3 different lengths . . . And 
Kotex in 3 different sizes: Junior — Regular 
—Super! So you can get a size that’s 
exactly right for you! (Or you can vary the 
pad to suit different days!) Get Kotex in 
all 3 sizes this month...and treat yourself 
to honest-to-goodness comfort! Why not? 
All 3 sizes sell for the same low price! 


"You scarcely 


It’s nip and tuck to make the stars 
look slim... for the camera adds pounds to 
their appearance! So costume designers use 
folds instead of bunchy gathers. To avoid 
bunchiness—Kotex also is made in soft 
folds, (with more absorbent material where 
needed . . . less where it isn’t). This explains 
why Kotex és less bulky than pads having 
loose, wadded fillers! 





Trade Mark Reg.Can. PatOft. 


know youre wearing Kotex’ 


FEEL ITS NEW SOFTNESS . . . PROVE ITS NEW SAFETY . . . COMPARE ITS NEW FLATTER ENDS 
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She want to go college, I no 
Angeline she do what she 


stop her. 
stop her. 
want!” 

“*My mother 
‘works very hard. It will only be very 
bad for her, after Angeline is gone, to 
do all the work alone.” 

Miss Marshall frowned and looked 
down at her black purse. Her voice was 
far away and slightly vague. “Well, of 
course—”’ 

“But my mother,” Peter went on 
eagerly, ““wouldn’t say she couldn’t go 
for that reason. It’s only that she 
doesn’t understand what college means, 
Miss Marshall. And Pa isn’t working 

Miss Marshall rose abruptly. She 
reached down and gave a swift pat to 
the folded hands of Anna, as they 
rested in her fat lap. “Well, Peter,” she 
brushed down her tweed suit with her 
gloved hand, “you do what you can. 
You'll make her understand, won’t 
you?” 


,” explained Peter slowly, 


SHE HAD made Peter wait with her 
outside until the auditorium was quite 
dark before they went in. She had not 
wanted to come; no, she never went out 
to such things! Indeed, what clothes 
had she to wear on the street? She knew 
she was not dressed like the other 
women. 

But Peter had been very insistent. He 
declared he wanted her to see for herself 
what a smart girl Angeline was. Tonight 
the high school was giving its senior 
recognition program. Tonight the high 
school orchestra would play, there would 
be musical solos, one of the boys was 
going to make a speech, and Angeline 
Angeline was going to read something 
she had written. Ma would understand 
some of it, Even if they sat in the rear, 
Ma could hear her, for Angeline had a 
good clear voice. And in the end Peter, 
as always, had his way with her. She 
would go, but she would sit in the very 
rear, and she would wait until the lights 
were all out, to go in. 


THEY SAT there silently, Peter a little 
flushed and excited, his straight brown 
hair sticking up in a cowlick from his 
forehead and falling back a little onto it, 
as if it had never been combed. But he 
wore his Sunday suit that was a little too 
short in the arms; he sat and twirled his 
Sunday cap between his hands and kept 
his eyes from his Ma. 
blared and wailed; some of it was good; 
in other places a discordant note 
scratched against the ear, irritating yet 
soon forgotten in the burst of applause 
that parents and friends made at the 
end of each piece. 

Then the music ended. A tall, sandy- 
haired boy with shell-rimmed glasses 
stepped forth to much applause and 
talked for fifteen minutes, waving his 
arms about dramatically, then he 
retired, with more applause. 

Then there was more music, and after 
that the superintendent came to the 
footlights and announced something 
which she could not catch. And sud- 
denly, from nowhere at all, stepped 
Angeline, to the front of the stage. She 
stood there in the white lace dress she 
had borrowed from her girl chum, the 
shadows from the footlights making her 
face strangely pinched and white «and 
her eyes large and dark. 

Peter poked his mother. “The 


The orchestra | 
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New under-arm 


Cream Deodorant 
safely 
Stops Perspiration 


4. Does not harm dresses —does not 
irritate skin. 


No waiting to dry. Can be used 
right after shaving. 


Instantly stops perspiration for 1 
to 3 days. Removes odor from 
perspiration. 


A pure, white, greaseless, stainless 
vanishing cream, 


Arrid has been awarded the 
Approval Seal of the American 
Institute of Laundering for being 
harmless to fabric. 


More than 25 MILLION 
jars of Arrid have been 
sold...Try a jar today. 


39¢ a jor 


AT ALL STORES WHICH SELL TOILET GOODS 
(Also in15 cent and 59 cent jars) 





by using 
Mercolized 
Wax Cream 


A simple way to remove the dull, 
drabness of your complexion and 
reveal the lighter, lovelier skin tones 
Just use Mercolized Wax Cream as 
directed. Its active ingredients help to flake off the older, 
darkened surface skin in minute, almost invisible par- 
ticles, revealing the fairer, younger-looking underskin. 
SAXOLITE ASTRINGENT tightens loose surface 
skin. Gives a delightful sense of freshness. Reduces 
excess surface oil. Dissolve Saxolite Astringent in one-half 
pint witch hazel and use this tingling face lotion daily. 
PHELACTINE DEPILATORY removes superfluous 





| facial hair quickly, Easy to use. No unpleasant odor. 





There is welcome comfort in Murine. 
Icthoroughly but gently removes dust 
articles, leaves the delicate mem- 
Sectnaedeenk. refreshed. Use Murine 
after glare, wind, reading, knitting,fine 
work, Free dropper with each boule. 
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Hot Enough for You? 
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Cteavliniie 
Simplicity Simplicity 


3452 3454 


it 


NOW COMES the season when we take the query, “Is it hot 

enough for you?” out of last summer's conversational kit and 
* offer it to all comers. The coolest answer that can be made is in 

a color scheme of blue or black or grey splashed with white, 
plenty of white in the accessories. It's the white that makes you 
look cool, and, looking thataway, automatically you begin to 
feel cool. Think of No. 3455, a sheer, accessorized with a cluster 
of white violets at the throat, a white bag, spanking white gloves 
and in a toplofty mood, a white parasol. Or a date dress like 
No. 3454, its new square neckline foaming with white and frosted 
besides with white jewellery. Or mix your basic color with white 
in the fabric itself, a shower of white dots on a dark sheer with 
added cool contrast of white dickey like No. 3468, or play checks 
in a young, young dress like No. 3452, either or both perfect 
dresses for all day in town. For the days of real sport there’s 
nothing like white for your frock, No. 3464, done in a sharkskin 
or non-crush linen, or a silk which tubs like a hanky. So we 
leave you with this word to the wives and the wise, play color 
against white and look as delectable as you'll feel. 


Yt Sy 


Pattern Descriptions on Page 34. 


liciter D samme mav he htqined from v ] ald ] yy . } 
Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from your local dealer, or by mail through the Pattern Department of Chatelaine Magazine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 
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Kvery yard of 


HARRIS TWEED 


is woven by hand 





Cre ths TWEED 


th ak 


HERE is only one place in the world where Harris Tweeds are made. 

The Outer Hebrides —those lonely wind-swept islands on the West 
of Scotland. Here, hand weaving has been carried on for centuries, an 
art handed down from generation to generation. 

Only the virgin wool of Scottish sheep is used, 
traditional colours are maintained, every yard is hand- 
woven —éach piece of cloth individually made in the 
homes of the. crofters, 

There’s an atmosphere about Harris Tweed garments 
... “Yes . . well-dressed . . what good taste . . how 
attractive.” This is what you will hear from your 
friends —even the othets will whisper approval. This 
year more than ever Harris Tweed is fashionable — 
there’s a wide range of designs to choose from. 















The following is the definition of Harris Tweed as 
accepted by the Board of Trade:— 


HAND WOVEN 


HavisTweed 


ord 


“*Harris Tweed’ means a Tweed made from pure 
virgin wool produced in Scotland, spun, dyed and 
finished in the Outer Hebrides and hand-woven by the 
Islanders at their own homes in the Islands of Lewis. 
Harris, Uist, Barra and their several purtenances 
and all known as the Outer Hebrides.” 


eC hee a 8a) GRANTED BY THE 
Pha rT LT h 


TRADE MARK veers BOARD OF TRADE) TO 
* es THE HARRIS TWEED 
NO.37635C ASSOCIATION LTD 
HARRIS TWEED 
FACSIMILE OF THE TRADE MARK APPEANS 


ON THE CLOTH 





E.C.2 


Issued by The Harris Tweed Association Ltd., 5 Coleman Street, London, 





hand, laid it gently on her daughter’s 
thin arm. “I thought maybe, when you 
got to college and had some time, you’d 
you’d maybe send me a copy of that 
poem you read on the platform? That 
one you made up out of your head—?” 
Angeline grasped her mother’s hand 
fiercely in her own small, cold ones. She 


searched that placid face, breathlessly. 


“Ma! Were you there that night? 
Rosie said you went, but Rosie always 
fibs!”’ Her eager look searched the 


wavering, embarrassed eyes of the older 
woman, saw the painful flush that rose 


to that face so unused to express 
emotions. “Gee, I never knew you 
cared what I did! | oe knew you 
heard me that night! Gee, Ma!” said 


Angeline, in a thin voice. 
They stood so, in silent communion, 
nearer understanding than they had ever 


Welcame ta Canada ! :: 
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been. Angeline coughed nervously. 


“I__| meant that poem, Ma,” said 
Angeline softly. 

Peter was standing on the platform, 
frantic- 

Somewhere a_ bell 
Angeline didn’t seem 
to notice. She smiled faintly, quickly 
and kissed her mother. Then, 


Sure, Ma. [’Il 


she said. 


empty-handed now, motioning 


ally to his sister. 
began to toll. But 


stoo] ved 
again: 
send it first thing!” 

Suddenly Angeline was at the window, 
waving to them, and Peter was nudging 
to get her to go 


her Vol e br ight 


his mother’s elbow, 


home. But Angeline was not smiling 
now as the train gathered momentum 


Her face was 


And Anna was 


and moved slowly out. 
pinched and wistful 

suddenly conscious of something more 
fine and wonderful than she had ever 


know n. ¥ 


Continued from page 11 





the addition to your family before 
applying. Remember that even though 
the English families want to contribute 
to the upkeep of their children in 
Canada, the conservation of wealth 
England makes it impossible to send 
money over. Also remember that the 
children are going to be your guests for 
the duration of the war, which may mean 
several years. 

If you feel that you can afford it, 


write to your local Children’s Aid 
Society. These societies have been 
swamped with work and Canadian 
women can do a real service by not 
making their problems even more 


complicated. Don’t rush right away to 
pay them a personal call. All they need 
is a letter, stating the details of the home 
you are offering. They tabulate 
this letter along with the 
others they are receiving, and will then 
get in touch with you, when the 
arises. 

If you do not know the 
provincial authority or the nearest child 


will 


need 
name of the 


caring agency, drop a postcard to the 
Canadian Welfare Council, 245 Cooper 
Street, Ottawa, and they will forward 
you the list for all Canada. 


Investigating the Homes 

The Children’s Aid 
making 
into the 
across Canada 


Societies are 
thorough investigations 
are offered. All 


mental 


very 
homes that 
child 
hygiene and psychological facilities are 
to be 
placing the children in homes that are 
them. In all 
cases it is the aim to find homes that are 
not only of equal standing with those 
they left in England, but if possible of 
higher standard. 

One well-meaning family 
take an evacuce. “‘We 
* said the 


training, 


available to the authorities in 


thoroughly suitable for 


offered to 


do have a big 


se] 


family already, mother, “‘ but 


we feel there is room for another.” 


Upon investigation it was found that 


there were eleven children in the family! 


The authorities quite naturally felt that 


the addition of another child would tax 


the family resources too severely, but 


unselfish offers such as these are typical 
of the tremendous response that is 
being made to this scheme. 


Schooling Is a Problem 
Many 
are offering 
matter olf 
problem. 


families in rural communities 
thei But the 
schooling facilities is a 
If fifty children are suddenly 
sent to a little community that got along 
little red 


homes. 


perfectly in peacetime with 


hundreds of 


schoolhouse, the educational facilities 
are going to prove about as adequate as 
a pint of ice cream at a school picnic. 
Several otherwise excellent offers have 
had to be refused on this score. 

Those who make application should 


remember that. Don’t be offended if 
your offer is refused. It does not neces- 
sarily mean that your home in itself 


In allocating 
many 


has been found unsuitable. 
these children 
to be considered, and even though it Is a 
time 


there are factors 


matter of great urgency, there is 


to ensure that school facilities are not 
disrupted and other kindred difficulties 


are overcome. 


Bringing Out Relatives 
The children are between the ages of 
five and sixteen. No parents will accom- 


pany the because of the ban 
forbidding 


leaving Britain. 


evacuees, 


people over sixteen from 


This is a mass movement, but i 


Canadians have relatives under sixteen 
England whom they 
out, they 


two ways. If they are in 


want to bring 


may receive them in one of 
a position to 
support the children, they may make a 
direct arrangement with their relatives 
in England to send the children to the 
Canadian home. This has to be cleared 
directly with the Federal Department 
of Immigration and is not part of the 
mass movement. 

A second 
to relatives in Canada is by a 
relative in 
local Chil- 


dren’s Aid Society that he wishes certain 


way children may be 
directed 
system of nominations. A 
Canada should inform § the 
Families 
the Overseas 


Reception Board of the address of the 


children to come to his home. 


in England should advise 


family in Canada to whom they wish 


the children sent. Each province will 
then arrange for the placing of the child 


th the relatives. 


Giving Financial Help 
| he re are 


many people who want to 
help, but feel that they cannot afford to 
take an evacuee. An arrangement will 


soon be made so that they can contribute 
financially. A 
similar 


t 


to the fund will 


to the 


scheme 
probably be established, 
Patriotic Fund of the last war. 

The British 
taken to bear the 
the thousands of young 


Government has under- 


brunt of the expense 
of moving guests 


from their homes England as far as 


the point of debarkation in Canada. Th« 
Dominion Government is paying thei 
way from their arrival port to the points 


¢ Continued on page 30 
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Beautiful Hair 


EVAN WILLIAMS SHAMPOO 
is blended with such care and 
exactness that while it cleanses 


perhaps you'll be glad to help me out.” 

“Certainly [Il help you,” I said. 
“I’m Miss Advice-to-the-Lovelorn her- 
self. I'll write your ex-girl friend a 
letter, darling, or send her a diagram, 
or whatever you say.” 

“IT don’t think that'll be necessary,” 
he said. “I’m still capable of taking 
care of it myself.” 

He started his car then, so violently 
that my breath sounded like a hiccup. 
We roared up to a gas station, and Casey 
got out and slammed his door and came 
around and opened my door. 

“Get out,” he said, and took hold of 
my wrist. ‘We're making a telephone 
call. Long distance.” 

We went into the little building, and 


somebody turned off the radio so every- 


body could hear better. Casey had a 
bill changed, and began dropping in 
money. He knew the number. 

There was such a glint in his eye 


that, at the last minute, the loiterers 
stepped out respectfully, and we were 
alone in the place. 

“Carol?” he said, and I stood there 
like a child, with tears welling up into 
my eyes. 

She was evidently saying a long para- 
graph, and he just waited with a little 
smile on his mouth, never looking 
toward me. 

“You wrote that you'd like to come. 
Did you mean it? Well I’m taking 
you up on it. Mother’ll wire. But don’t 
vait for that. Can’t you start tonight? 
We're having the Spring Hunt Meet 

. you'd enjoy that. I'll drive: p and 
pick youup .. .”’ They went onn aking 
arrangements, and I read the po} signs 
and the summer oil posters, 

Casey hung up, and those blue eyes 
of his were like icicle points. “‘ Women 
have pushed me around long enough,” 
he said. “I’m taking matters into my 
own hands now. I’m standing the two 
of you up against the wall at dewn, and 
I’m shooting one of you.” 

“Count me out,” I said. “I meant to 
tell you I’m going to visit my Cousin 
Ann in Montreal.” 

““You’ll be here,” Casey said. “‘ You’re 
too good a sport to scratch at the last 


. ” 
minute. 


HE DROVE me home as if nothing had 
happened. He told me about Mrs, 
Burdock’s ankle and Abner King’s 
kidney, and opened the door and helped 
me out and drove away. 

| went into the house where I roomed, 
and packed my bag, and tears kept 
running down my nose and off my chin, 
but I was too stubborn to admit I was 
crying. 

So this was what the winter had come 
to! I couldn’t honestly say it was any- 


one’s fault but my own. I had had 
my chance with Casey, but I’d been 
licked by my own imagination. You 


see, even now as I write it, I can’t quite 
say the word, “I’d been licked by my 
own jealousy.” 

| got an early train out of Delmont, 
but fortunately I forgot to wire Cousin 
Ann I was on my way. Because I never 


reached Montreal. The first hour or so, 


| 
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"MAGINE ME GiviING ADVICE 


TO A MOVIE STAR!" 


1. Whee!! was thrilled when 


the smart, dressmaker I work 
for told me to deliver a gorg- 
eous evening gown to my 
But 


when I got to her house and the 


favorite movie actress ! 
French maid took the dress 
into the inner room, I heard 
my Glamour girl blow up. 


3. Sol flew into the room. “Wait,” I 
cried. “It must be you haven’t heard 
about Miracle Modess. It now has 
‘Moisture Zoning’— a wonderful 
feature that acts to direct moisture inside 
the pad, leaving edges dry and comfort- 
able longer than ever before !’’ 


new 


















2. “No, no, send it back! | won’tneed it,” 
sheshrieked. ‘“This whole afternoon I’ve 
been standing on the lot...#ow I’m too 
chafed to go out!’’. .. Say, was I ona 
spot! Madame, the modiste, would be 
furious if I brought back that dress. 











4.1... have some Modess,” stammered 
the maid. And soon we were cutting a 
pad. ‘‘Look,’’ I said. ““Here’s why Modess 
is softer, too! It’s made of fluff! Not abit 
like layer-type napkins. And thanks to 
Modess’ moisture-resistant backing,’ I 
rushed on, ‘‘Modess is safer, too!’’ 





thoroughly its action is so gentle 

that even the most delicate hair 

is unharmed and gains valuable 
nutriment. 


EVAN 
WILLIAMS 
SHAMPOO 


‘ORDINARY’ } Oc ‘CAMOMILE’ 
e 


FOR DARK HAIR FOR FAIR HAIR 


Looking gorgeous! And handing her grand 
bouquet of orchids to me! Glory, but I’m 
glad I told her about Miracle Modess! 


5. Well, my Glamour Girl was delighted! 
And that night, as I watched the ‘‘celebs’’ 
sail in to a “‘first night’’—there she was! 


I just sat in a miserable slump, and then 
| began thinking the 
you will if you’re alone awhile. 

I opened my bag and took out the 


I had | 


-New!-miracle Modess 


— with moisture zoning” 


honestly, way 


cigarette case and looked at It. 
been so ashamed of the theft and all it 


showed me, that I’d never really looked 





at the case. But now I did, because | 


wanted to get over this whole thing as 


quic kly as possible. | would write them 
EacH 


Keeps the hair Young. 


a note and send it back . 


l snapped it open to see Carol’s 
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its come af Coot! 


Te perked summer shade! 
NEW  Suscious DUSK ROSE 





\ 





“Like me, have you been searching 
for a powder that would add glamour 
to your face, even under the cruel, 
harsh light of summer sunshine? 

“Well, I've found it, girls, and 
I'd like you to share my wonderful 
discovery. It’s a shade that’s not as 
dark or tan as most summer shades 
are, The new Dusk Rose is a simply 
thrilling, deep rosy shade! It gives my 
face such a lovely, smooth, even finish 
that my friends heap compliments on 
!” says Miss Williams. 


me, 

DuSK ROSE is not only an 
exciting new shade that flatters 
blondes and brunettes alike, it 
does more than that. It is 
simply wonderful at keeping your 








“Drrske Roae to the most” 


Pers shade lve wow 


says HARRIET WILLIAMS, 
VIVID YOUNG DEBUTANTE 


face from looking shiny under 
harsh lights and in brilliant 
sunshine. It does this for you 
because it is “‘anti-shine,”’ it 
absorbs harsh lights and reflects 
softer, more flattering ones from 
your face. 


Let Dusk Rose start drama- 
tizing your beauty today. It 
comes in 15¢ and 30¢ sizes as 
well as the big, economical size 
that so many women prefer. Go 
out and buy one now! You'll 
fall in love with it the minute 
you see it! Try it on. Your 
mirror will show you a radiant, 
exciting you. 


Or write in for a free sample of Dusk Rose today. With 
it will come 3 other lovely summer shades: Rose 
Dawn, Rose Brunette, Sunlight. Pond’s Extract Co., of 
Canada Limited, Dept. CM8, 92 Brock Ave., Toronto. 


(Free Offer Expires Nov. Ist, 1940) 
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Welcome Zo Canada 2: Continued from page 28 





of distribution in the various provinces, 
and from there the expense is borne by 
the provincial departments handling the 
scheme. 


Medical Examinations 

All the children who go into Canadian 
homes will have been thoroughly 
examined, physically and mentally. If 
time permits, they will have a complete 
medical examination in England before 
leaving, as well as examination upon 
arrival, But with the present speeding 
up of the scheme, it is probable that 
they will have a cursory examination in 
England and a more complete check-up 
when they arrive here. 

If a guest is found to be physically or 
mentally unfit, he or she will not go into 
a private home, but into some other type 
of care. 

The health aspect is_ presenting 
problems. Many provincial health 
laws are much more strict than those in 
Britain. Many of the children arriving 
will not have conformed to local health 
restrictions, and this difficulty is being 
straightened out as expeditiously as 
possible. 


Letters to the Parents 

When it was first suggested in 
England that children should be moved 
to other parts of the Empire for the 
duration of the war, there were few 
mothers who wanted to see_ their 
children go thousands of miles overseas. 
They wanted to have them near during 
the trying times. But when the bombs 
started dropping on Britain, the Over- 
seas Reception Board was besieged by 
parents who were eager to get their 
youngsters away from the scene. 

While the children are actually in 
transit, it is going to be a harrowing 
time for the parents In England. The 
Dominion Government will inform 
them when their children have arrived 
safely in Canada, but it will be about 
six weeks before the English families 


will have any detailed news of their 
children. Canadians can realize just 
what worries and anguish the mothers 
and fathers will endure through this 
distressing period, 

But when each child is finally settled 
in his Canadian home, the provincial 
Child Welfare Department will write a 
personal letter to the parents. The local 
Children’s Aid Society will also write. 
The families taking evacuees are being 
asked to write long letters. They will 
describe their homes, the size of the 
town or city, or the type of surrounding 
countryside if it is a rural community. 
They will send snaps of the home, post- 
cards of the city, photographs of the 
school and of the children who will be 
the evacuees’ playmates. 


Guarding Against Exploitation 
When an evacuee has settled here and 
“reaches the age of economic value,’ 
there is no reason why the child should 
not work if he wishes to contribute to 
the family finances. But the strictest 
watch will be maintained that the 
children are not exploited in any way. 


Legal Aspect 


The legal relationship between the 
Canadian family and the evacuee is 
causing the authorities some headaches, 
and it is expected that the various 
provinces will legislate in this matter. 

Here’s an example of the difficulties 
that are going to be encountered. Sup- 
posing the guest you take into your 
care becomes ill and an operation is 
required. Before the child can be 
operated upon, the hospital authorities 
must have written authority from 
parents or guardian to perform § the 
operation. The operation is urgent; how 
to get the required authorization from 
England in time? P 
will have to be met by special legislation, 
guardian- 


roblems such as this 


or as a system of transferring 


ship. wv 


Zour Green Eyes ¢¢ Continued from page 7 





Either I’d make up my mind to accept 
her memory between us, or I’d have to 
give up Casey. As simple as that. 
Stand it. . . or give up. 

“Tl try standing it first,” I said to 
myself, “but I doubt if I’m woman 
enough for the job. The thing is to be 
casual and natural about her. She's past 
now.” 

“I can’t go on like this,” he said 
bluntly. “Either you’ve got to get 
around to doing something about me, 
or else.” 

“Or else what?” 

“I’m turning the page. I’m not going 
to make a mess of things a second time, 
if I can help it, Jane.” 

He never forgot. ‘“‘A second time” 

. that’s what it would always be. 

He was saying, “Janie, let’s get mar- 
ried, and then sort it out. I’d make 
you love me. I could, if I had a chance. 
We like the same things, and we've got 
good dispositions; you know the worst 
of me, I know the best of you. . . and 
I love you.” 

“No; feaid, “I'd 
bering.” 

He put his hands on my shoulders 
and tried to make me meet his eyes, 
“You don’t mean Carol Varn, surely?” 


I’d keep remem- 


ne 


The sound of her name in his voice after 
all these weeks was like a blow, and | 
twisted away from him, and just sat 
there, almost as if she really were there 
between us. 

“You wouldn’t be such a fool, Jane. 
You wouldn’t let something that’s so 
dead and gone ruin something that’s 
alive and real.” 

And then he said the wrong—the 
one, inspiredly wrong thing, in the 
logical, natural way men do. 


He said, “ Besides, I'll probably never 


run across Carol again as long as | live.” 
That finished it. 


and jealousy which had been nuzzling 


The gusher of rage 


underground, got to the surface then, in 

wild relief. 
“That’s just wonderful,” I said. 

““Everything’s going to be all right as 


W ell, now 


long as she stays far away. 
that I understand that 

Casey looked at me, with a cold 
diagnosing kind of look. “Jane, you 
can’t be jealous,” he said. 
Don’t make me laugh! | 
may be bored to death, Dr. Duncan, 
but certainly nobody could call me 
jealous of that dreary muddle of last 
year’s valentines.” 


“All right,’ he said 


** Jealous? 


“In that case 
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WHEN THE SON SHINES 
— with “NUGGET” 


Nugget gives brighter shines, 
heeps your shoes supple. . .it’s 
waterproof, too. Use Nugget 


every day. 


Black, Blue, and all shades of Brown 
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‘Diexoge® | 
|, CREAM, 


»oil 
43) Oct etc i es 

RETTY RUTH TERRY, 

Hollywood star, has found a way to a 
Springtime complexion. ‘‘It’s Dioxogen 
Cream. And I guess it’s that pure, active 
oxygen in Dioxogen Cream that gives my 
complexion that refreshed Springtime look.” 
Try Dioxogen Cream, girls—and match your 
complexion to Springtime loveliness. Use 
Dioxogen Cream for a quick Spring beauty 
tonic, for cleansing and as an overnight 
cream. Ask for Dioxogen Cream at your 
drugstore— 25c, 50c, and $1.00. 


DIOXOGEN CREAM 


FOR CLEANSING AND SKIN TONING 


TRU ABOUT 









 CORNS 


@ Corns are caused by pressure 
and friction. But now it's easy to 
} remove them. Fit a Blue-Jay pad 
* over the corn. It relieves pain by 
removing pressure. Special medi- 
cation acts on corn, gently loosens 
it so it can be lifted right out. By 
avoiding pre ssure and friction that 
caused corn, you can prevent its 
return. Get Blue-Jay Corn Plasters 
25¢ tor 6. 
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BAUER E CORN 
BLACK BLU F - LASTERS 
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That’s the way the members of our | 


bodies get the doctor said. 


’ 


** [nde- 
pendent. Your fingers got into a separ- 
ate habit of curling up. Then you forced 
them straight, SO they’re going to show 
you who they are. Thevy’ll keep straight. 
All we have to do is down them.” 

Dr. Bender trusted that was all. He 


began to know doubt. He was beset by 


telephone calls each day, from every 
member of the Corby household, from 
Leda Hobart. Apparently they did not 
communicate with each other, or each 
wanted personal reassurance. 

Massage, exercise with a machine. 
Radiation. Mark went 
through the new routine, not daring to 
pick up a fiddle again for fear of failure. 
The doctor then that he 
ought to leave the city, get out Into the 


Every day 


suggested 


country for relaxation, a change of 
sceene. 
Hannah had a plan. “Why don’t we 


take a cottage at Southampton for the 





remainder of the summer?” 

Mark grinned at her. That was what 
he wanted, to be near Leda 

Swimming was approved, even recom- 
mended. He and Leda swam and baked 
themselves on the hot sand together. 
No strangers allowed. Leda drove overt 
for quiet luncheons with the Corbys 
Ben and Pete had been sent on their 
trips. And Mark sat at the Kimberly 
table when there were no other guests, 
by his own desire. 

“Your mother said something today 
at lunch, Leda. Did she mean she wants 
to announce our engagement?” 

Leda had been chewing on a blade of 
grass, but keeping It upright to watch an 
ant crawling up its length. She turned 
slowly now, not to disturb the industri- 
ous insect, and smiled. “‘It’s customary, 
of course, but don’t Iet mother’s con- 
ventional ways bother you.” 

‘**Do you want to announce it?” 

‘*Do you? Whatever you say, Mark.” 

“*[ want it more than anything else!” 
he burst out. *‘ But what’s the good with 
my hand in this condition?” Leda, let’s 
not make any plans until this is over.” 

“We waited so long, I guess we can 
wait another week,” she said lightly, 
pressing the fingers between hers, pray- 
ing to them desperately to release their 
tension, telling them silently that her 
happiness lay in their obedience. But 
she knew, as Mark did, that they were 
stiff as the board which had bound 


them. 


HANNAH PRAYED too, sometimes 
wildly and terribly, more often as she 
knew be said, in quiet 
confidence, with gratitude for all the 


prayer must 
jov which had been granted In the past. 
But soon the world would have to know 
what they knew. Mark could not use 
his fingering hand. 
Dr. Bender had no superior tn his 
field, but he insisted on consultations. 
One specialist after another examined, 
None would 


asked questions, tested. 
say that he would never play again, but 





n the face of what was happening it was 


that everything was all 


stupid to say 
right. 

Fear having begun its deadly work, 
could not be vanquished. It spread its 
poison through Mark in a_ thousand 


subtle ways, whispering that life was 
over, taunting him that love was then 
over too, Injecting sharpness into his 
ie, and tragedy into his heart. 

lle refused to see anybody. He would 
not talk with the family. He secluded 
He tried his fingers 

ten times, twenty times, constantly 
when the hand was in his pocket. He 


kept it hidden as one does an abnormal 


in the same 
familiar box—the 
Lux your dealer has 
is New Quick LUX! 


NOW GET 


at no extra cost 


FASTER-THRIFTY - 


SAFE AS EVER 


AUK UI | 





Thrills Women Everywhere! 


“We didn’t think Lux 


could be improved_40/ meyive 


done (*” women are saying 


IT’S BIG NEWS—This wonder-working 
new, quick Lux! Almost like magic, it 
suds at the touch of water, dissolving up 
to 3 times faster than any of 10 leading 


Canadian soaps tested. 


Goes further, too! Gives more suds, 


ounce for ounce, than any of these 
other soaps, even in the hardest 
Canadian water! New, quick 
Lux is safe for anything that 
is safe in water. 

Now it’s easy to cut 
down stocking runs 
—keep your nice 
things new-look- 
ing longer. Get 
new, quick 
Lux today! 









per 





GOODNESS, ANOTHER 
RUN ! WISH BETTY’D 
USE THRIFTY NEW 
QUICK Lux! IT CUTS 
DOWN STOCKING 
RUNS, SAVES MONEY 
































“Don’t you love flyers’ caps?” 
* And don't flyers love Sweet Caps!” 


SWEET CAPORAL CIGARETTES 


“The purest form in which tobacco can be smoked.” 


If you are truly 


Fastidious 


You will be satisfied 


with nothing less 


than a true, long-lasting 
perspiration check 





HE sophisticated girl knows that 

all glamour, all charm and all poise 
are built on a foundation of personal 
daintiness. That’s why you will not 
dream of accepting anything but the 
very surest underarm protection. You 
will demand a deodorant that will not 
wash off in a bath or fail you in hot 
weather or when you are nervous. 

a ° J 

Because Liquid Odorono gives just 
such fastidious protection at all times, 
it has been for over 25 years the 
choice of thousands of refined and 
cultured women the world over. Liquid 
Odorono is not quicker—but it is 
surer, even for those who suffer from 
acute perspiration. 

A true, /ong-lasting perspiration 
check—Liquid Odorono is a doctor's 
prescription that scientifically controls 
dampness, odor and staining. You can 


MADE IN CANADA 











put fear of offending from your mind 
for as long as 5 days! How simple for 
the girl who has sworn never, under 
any circumstance, to offend! 

Use it for excessive perspiration of 
hands, feet and forehead, as well as arm- 
pits. Get the economical large-size bottle 
today! See if it does not soon give you 
the serenity and poise you admire in others! 


Liquid Odorono comes in 
two strengths... 
REGULAR and 
INSTANT 


Also in Ice Form 











picture. Just one more screw in the 
torture. But it wasn’t Carol’s picture. 
It was mine, tucked behind the stale 
cigarettes, a blurry snap of me and the 
Mercer children. Months ago, Casey 
had been carrying it in Carol’s 
case! I had stolen my own picture . 
and suffered weeks of jealousy about it. 
But the rapturous relief of this dis- 
covery vanished, for here 1 was on a 
train running away because last 
night Casey had asked Carol to come 
back. I had had my chance and lost it. 


SUDDENLY THEN, everything 
changed for me. Up to now I’d been 
fighting something in the dark. But 
now this was just the old girl against 
girl. I’d go back and do something. If 1] 
lost, at least it would be honorably, not 
be default. 

It took the rest of the day to travel 
back, and the whole thing certainly 
aged me. I called Casey’s office, and he 
was out. Joseph, the gas station boy, 
said it was a swell day for a drive, 
and that Dr. Casey had filled her up. 
As a matter of fact, it was Miss Varn 
with him, miss . she used to live in 
Delmont, didn’t she not at all, 
miss; perfectly welcome. I drove off in 
my own little car, thinking I would 
start up along the river where Casey 
liked to drive. 

At last I came up the hill to Sunset 
Rock, only the sunset was quite gone 
now, and birds were lisping lullabies, 
and it was pretty chilly. Yes, there was 
his car, and in it, two silhouettes. 

Maybe it would be better to drive on 
without being seen. But something 
greater than my pride stopped my car, 
and I saw myself getting out and coming 
over to them. It was like a dream | 
couldn’t stop. 

“I suppose you’re Carol,” I said, 
coming up on her ide of the car. 

She added me up from my ankles to 
my hair ribbon. “So that makes you 
Jane, from what I hear about you,” she 
said. 

“Now, what was it you wanted to find 
out, Jane?” 

“IT wanted to ask Casey why he sent 
for you.” 

““Because he had to see me,” Carol 
said before he could answer. 

“* Because we both had to see you,” he 
said. “‘We had to get you straight.” 

*“*And now you have,” she said softly. 
Her eyes had a look in them, sure 
enough. 

“Oh,” I said. And there seemed 
nothing more to add. “Well, in that 
case, I’Il be getting along.” I turned 
around and ran over to my car. 

Somebody was running behind me. | 
couldn’t seem to get my door open. It 
was Carol. 

“Listen,” she said. ‘*Know why he 
sent for me? He wanted you to see me. 
So you’d know.” 

“T know all right,” I said. ‘‘I know all 
about it.” 

“*T can see you do,” she said. “I can 
see you're the kind of gal that knows all 





you'd have known if I’d set a broken 
hand on you?” 

“Why didn’t you tell me it would 
need a splint?” 

“Tell you all my secrets and you’ll 
set up a competition practice,” the 


doctor laughed. 


The hand was in a splint for a week 
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about everything. Beginning at A and 
running clear through the alphabet to 
A and a half.”” For some reason she was 
angry. Then I knew; it was the same 
blind rage I’d felt all winter. 

‘*The two of you!” she said. “The 
stuff I’ve had to listen to! First time in 
my life I’ve had to listen for hours to a 
man talking about another girl. Had to 
sit there knowing that I’d_ blissfully 
sew on buttons, or wash dishes or any 
other little thing he wants done. Only 
he doesn’t want anything done. Not by 
me, anyway. Only by you.” 

She was trying so terribly hard to 
behave handsomely, but she couldn’t 
resist one wasp’s sting. “But in the end, 
he really did send for me. Maybe you’d 
be just as well off, if you never asked 
him why.” 

“T don’t care why,” I said staunchly, 
but the wasp really got me. 

“That’s fine then. Just take him on 
faith. And in the meantime give me the 
keys of your car, and I'll go back and 
look up timetables. And I advise you 
to marry him quickly. I did what | 
could today, but there might be other 
ways of trying to take him away from 
you.” 

“Go ahead and try,” I said. “‘ Nothing 
about you, past, present or future, could 
scare me off now.” I turned around to 
run back to Casey’s car, and crashed 
into him on his way to me. 

“It would have worked, if you had 
cared a little,” he said. ‘‘As it was, | 
just acted like a conceited male.” 

**You’re supposed to act like a con- 
ceited male,” I said. “I’m in love with 
you, darling, and I’ve been nearly out 
of my mind with jealousy.” 

“You couldn’t be, Jane.” 

““You’ve no idea what I could be. I 
was so jealous I stole Carol’s cigarette 
case because I couldn’t bear to see you 
holding it.” I put it in his hand, but he 
didn’t even glance at It. 

“But that was way back—when I’d 
just begun to love you,” he said, and 
there was a look on his face which never 
had belonged to anyone before. Not to 
Carol, and not even to me, until this 
moment, 


BUT I had to get the last root of this 
weed out into the light to kill it, so It 
could never grow again. 

“But why did you send for her?” I 
asked. 

“Why, because I wanted you to see 
her,” Casey said simply. “I knew if you 
ever saw her you’d realize how impos- 
sible it is that I could really think twice 
about her. After knowing you, Jane.” 

He looked at me with his innocent 
masculine eye, and for the life of me | 
couldn’t know whether or not he knew 
how magnificently he had answered. 
You simply can’t tell about men. 
Women do the reasoning, but men put 
conclusions into action. 

I saw his words strung across my 
heart’s back yard, like sturdy clothes- 
lines, and I knew that, as long as we 
live, I'd hang my silly notions there to 


sweeten tn the sun. Ww 


Continued from page 10 


Se 


when, in a fit of de jection, Mark 
stripped it off and found his fingers so 
straight that he could not bend them 
now. He tried to play, thinking that the 
accustomed movements would restoré 
them to flexibility, but he could not 
manage that left hand at all. It refused 
to obey. 
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A DEPARTMENT FOR HOUSE 
PLANNING, DECORATING 
AND FURNISHING 


R e vol ution wf 


a Livin 2 R oom 


@ by EVAN PARRY, F.R.A.LC. 


HE PHOTOGRAPHS on this page give an idea of the possi- 
bilities which exist for home owners who desire a well-designed 
modern living room. 

The size of the room is seventeen feet long, thirteen feet wide, 
eight feet six inches high, exclusive of the bay window. The so-called 
architectural features before it was altered consisted of a sprawling 
plaster cornice, partly on the wall and to a greater extent on the 
ceiling. The ceiling was finished with a rough texture plaster. The 
fireplace was a gorgeous example of “gumwood art,” out of scale 
with the room and sticking out like a sore thumb. The radiator in 
the bay window was boxed in to the height of the windowsill, 
consequently it could not be used as a seat and minimized the size 
of the room, 

Double glazed doors gave approach to the dining room, and there 
was one glazed door for entrance from the hall. 

The walls had a blue and cream patterned paper, and the wood- 
work in general including doors and windows, was finished in 
gumwood. The floor had a beautiful Oriental rug of contrasting 
colors and of a size to permit a floor margin all round the room. The 
furniture included a Duncan Phyfe drop-leaf table, French sofa, 
Queen Anne armchair, footstool and a small swan-neck armchair. 
The room was lighted with wall brackets and table and standard 
lamps. Truly a typical room of bygone days. 

The problem was how could such a room be remodelled to conform 
with the present-day conception of living in surroundings of good 
taste, repose and comfort. 


BEFORE STARTING to make any alterations, certain principles 
had to be considered. These included relation of length to wedthtand 
height of room; scale of fireplace to size of room; placement and type © 
of furniture; color scheme; fabrics and the owner’s*petsonality, bkes 
and dislikes. Incidentally, if this preliminary ‘progeduire.as 1iot 
followed when doing over a room, there can be only one result 
failure. tr Continued onepage 37° 
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ATHLETES FOOT 
ATTACKS 


Hot Steaming Feet 


between your toes, 


yd ie ae 


Laboratory tests 
show that Athlete’s 
Foot fungi grow twice 
‘as fast when your feet 
perspire excessively. 
Actually, they feed 
on this extra per- 
spiration and dead 
skin. Then, when 
cracks appear between the toes, they strike— 
through those cracks—spreading beneath 
the tissues. Your toes redden and itch—it’s 
Athlete’s Foot you’ve got! 


DRENCH those cracks 


at once! 


At the first sign of a 

crack, drench the entire 

foot with Absorbine Jr. 

full strength. 

i. oar a 
ful fungicide 





. it kills the 
Athiete’s Foot fungi on 
contact. 


2. Wt dissolves the perspira- 
tion en which 


products 
Athlete's Foot fungi 
thrive. 


3. it dries the skin between the toes. 

4. it soothes and heips heal the broken tissues. 
5. lt relieves itching and pain of Athlete's Foot. 
Guard against reinfection. Boil socks 15 min- 
utes. Disinfect shoes. In advanced cases consult 
your doctor in ——— to oot Absorbine Jr. 
$1.25 a bottle at all 


NEM Taw 








Kills ATHLETE’S FOOT fungi 
on contact 


Also QUICK RELIEF for: 


Sore, aching muscles « Tired, burning 
feet « Sunburn « Bites of mosquitoes 
and other small insects. 


W. F. YOUNG, Lyman Building, 
Montreal, Canada. Send me sample 
bottle of Absorbine Jr. FREE. 

Cc-8 
Name 
EES Aa RE rae 
City. 








Prov. 
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( Make your.oun ) 


o* DRESS ) 


The British Fashion Fabric that wears and wears 
(| WASHABLE... UNSHRINKABLE ~COLORFAST ) 


( 36 or 54 inches wide. At all leading stores or ) 
write Wm. Hollins, Ltd., 266 King St., Toronto 








child, a family disgrace. He lost weight. 
He drove Leda into despair. Hannah 
suggested to the girl that if he didn’t 
want to see her, she should keep away. 
Pretend she didn’t care. 

**He’ll be so hurt.” 

“The shock might be good for him. It 
must be some condition of the nerve. 
Often when he’s well, he needs to be 
alone, although he would never admit 
it. Leda, do you love him well enough 
to try?” 

Leda took his mother’s advice. Mark 
appeared not to notice her withdrawal, 
but it hurt brutally. Why shouldn’t she 
go her own way after all? He didn’t 
want her love out of pity. She had 
friends, a different life. If he wouldn’t 
announce their engagement, she could 
not simply drop out of existence. Activ- 
ity went on for her. He supposed Clyde 
was returning from—from wherever he 
had been. He could not remember. It 
was not important to follow the mem- 
bers of Leda’s circle in their migrations. 
He did not know whether she had been 
in communication with Clyde, but he 
presumed she had. 

Early in September, it became appar- 
ent that the stiffness in Mark’s fingers 
was not going to “wear off” as quickly 
and easily as the battery of consultants 
had predicted. On the day that Ben 
cancelled all concerts for the coming 
winter and spring seasons, the news 
concerning Mark’s hand became public 
property. On that day, too, he shut 
himself into his room and spoke not a 
word. Pete, returned from his vacation, 
came down to Southampton, hoping to 
give Mark some comfort. Mark would 
not see him. Later in the day Ben 
arrived, feeling that he had just com- 
pleted the funeral arrangements. 


MARK DID not know Leda called his 
mother daily, that, at last, unable to 
endure the torture any longer, she had 
come to the house hoping for a glimpse 
of him. 

She found him finally at the beach, on 
one of those rare occasions when he 
went out at dusk. He was sitting cross- 
legged on the sand, his head thrown 
back, watching nothing and thinking 
nothing. 

*“*Mark?” 

““How are you, Leda?” 

“IT can’t be happy if you’re not.” 

“Why?” 

“Once we joked about 
together—in Philadelphia 
member?” 

“We were young and silly then.” 

“Mark, the glories aren’t all past 
yet.” 

He looked at her then, out of eyes 
drained of light, yet not quite filled with 
darkness. She was hopeful that she 
might bring the light back. 

“They are for me,” he answered. 

She shifted, coiled herself up like a 
shell. “Nobody has said you'll never 
play again.” 

“They’re too kind to put it bluntly.” 


being old 
do you re- 


Descriptions of Simplicity Patterns 


No. 3452—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16, 
4% yards 35-inch; 4% yards 38-inch fabric 
for dress; % yard 35- 39- or 44-inch fabric 
for jabot. Price, 25 cents. 

No. 3454—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16 
4% yards 35-inch; 4% yards 39-inch fabric for 
dress; % yard 35- 39 or 44-inch fabric for 
ruffle. Price, 20 cents. 

No, 3455—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16, 
£% yards 25-inch; 3% yards 39-inch fabric for 
dome. Price, 20 cents. 

No. 3468—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16, 
2% yards 35-inch; 3% yards 39-inch fabric 
for dress; % yard 35- 39- or 44 inch fabric 
for contrast. Price, 25 cents. 

No. 3464—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16, 
2% yards 35-inch; 2% yards 39-inch fabric 
Price, 25 cents. 


and | 
Anywhere 
There’d 

and 


“We can go away—you 
Mark. South, or to Hawaii. 
free prying 
be rest, and sun to restore you 


from eyes. 


love,” she added softly. 
“You’re young. You can still be 
gay, Leda. You need life, and somebody 


who has something to offer. I haven't, 


more.” He laughed cheerlessly. 


any 
“I’m just a jobless man. I’m worse than 
that. I’m a young fellow who made a lot 


of money, and can’t earn a penny now.” 

“Oh, money!” she cried scornfully, 
“Who cares about money? You can’t 
be penniless so soon.” 

‘* How long can it last?” 
suddenly and began pacing in a circle 
about her. “Do you think I'd let you 
Support me?” 

“Of course not,” 
some new-found wisdom. 
insist that 
forever? A year or two or even less, ot 


He sprang up 


she protested, out of 
*“Why do you 


you're going to be idle 


happiness will—turn back the clock. 
And then we can forget this time. Many 


artists take a year off to recuperate, when 
nothing special has happened. Why 
can’t you think of this as a recharging 
instead of the end?” 

“It is the end.” 

‘“*Mark, I’m asking you to marry me.” 

““Never, Leda—while I’m 

“I’m throwing myself at your head, 
Mark.” 

“Don’t Leda—please. You mustn't 
blame yourself for anything. You don’t 
have to do this out of pity.” 


useless.” 


Leda sat up sharply, and twisted her | 


fingers. “‘ Pity?” she cried. “I’m telling 
you I love you, and you talk of pity. 
I’m saying that I have faith in our love 
to accomplish a miracle. And you put 
a polite face on things. Mark—Mark! 
Listen to what I say. Once I was afraid 
of taking second place in your life. Now 
I'd take tenth—fiftieth. Nothing 
matters but for me to give you all | 
have to offer. Just let me help—let me 
give. You don’t ever have to notice 
my giving. I want nothing in return 
for love.” 


‘There’d be no happiness in it 


Bamboo.” 

“You won't?” 

“T can’t, not under these circum- 
stances. If ever I can play again—and 


” 


you still feel the same way 
She rose slowly, dug her heels in the 
sand to steady herself. He tried not to 
see what he had done to her. 
*That’s final, Mark?” 
“It’s best 
other, Leda.” 
He turned his face away. 


we mustn’t ever see each 


He knew 
she was going. He thought he heard a 
sob. When he turned back she was 
gone, and deep dusk blanketed the 
beach. There was just enough light for 
him to see the imprint of her heels. He 
didn’t know why he did it, but with 
the toe of his shoe he filled in the depres- 
sions, leaving the sand smooth once 
more, 

Then he went home and suggested to 
his mother that they might as well go 
back to town. 
LEDA’S LIFE became almost with- 
drawal from life. Within a month, sh« 
announced to her parents that she 
wanted to go on a long trip or on a 
cruise. It didn’t matter which. She’d 
prefer to go alone, but if her parents 
worried, she’d take 
Alice pointed out all the fun she would 


would be Trudy. 


miss. Leda said she was bored by that 
or ” Tr . 

fun. here must be something else 
in life beside luncheons, parties, and 


She might find it. 
vx Continued on page 45 


committee meetings. 
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Tas same powdered chemical 
compound that kept toilets glistening 
and sanitary 28 years ago is used by 


countless women today. Sani-Flush is 
still the easiest and best known way 
to keep toilet bowls spotless. You 
don’t have to scrub and scour. You 
don’t even touch it with your hands. 


Just sprinkle a little Sani-Flush in 
the bowl twice a week. It even cleans 
the hidden trap. Cannot injure plumb- 
ing connections. (Also effective for 
cleaning out automobile radiators.) 
See directions on can. Sold every- 
where. 15¢ and 30c sizes. Made in 
Canada. Distributed by Harold F. 
Ritchie & Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 


Sani-Flush 


CLEANS TOILET BOWLS 
WITHOUT SCOURING 





New Hldvarce tr 
Weta 





Gives 
Hours of 
Protection 


Safe ¢ No Caustic * No Poison © No Burning 
Everywhere fastidious women are adopting this 
new, amazingly safe way in feminine hygiene! 
Not only to kill germs on contact, but to enjoy 
continuous protection hours longer — without 
injury to delicate tissue. 

Called Zonitors—these dainty, snow white, 
greaseless suppositories spread a deep reaching 
protective coating. To kill germs, bacteria at 
contact. To cleanse thoroughly. To deodorize 
—not by masking—but by destroying odor. 

Zonitors are most powerful continuous-action 
suppositories... gentle, safe for delicate tissue. 
Non-caustic, contain no poison. Don’t burn or 
irritate. Help promote gentle healing. 

Greaseless, Zonitors are completely remov- 
able with water. Nothing to mix, no apparatus 
needed. Come 12in package individually sealed 
in glass bottles. Get Zonitors today at drug- 
gists. Follow this amazingly safe way in fem- 
inine hygiene women are raving about. 


FREE ' revealing booklet, sent in 


plain envelope, write C-! 
Zonite Products Corporation 
Limited, Ste-Thérése, Que. 
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TO REMOVE stains from flower vases, 
If the 
stains are hard to reach, fill the vase 


moisten tea leaves with vinegar. 


with a tea leaf-vinegar solution and soak 
it overnight. Rinse out, wash in warm 


soapy water. 


The colors ot broadloom obtainable 
this year include henna rose, Florentine 
re d, clay beige, colonial hook, woodtone, 
platinum green, woodtone tracery, blue 


tracery, mauve taupe and burgundy. 


To keep your wardrobe in apple-pie 
order, and your clothes free from dust, 
new pliofilm hold 
garments. They are bound in blue, 
green, rose and white. Also there are 
on the market collapsible pliofilm hat- 
thirteen diameter, 


blue, 


use the bags to 


inches in 
dubonnet and 


| oxes, 
bound in green, 


peach. 


If you have a cane seat that is sagging, 
turn the chair upside down and wash the 
canes with warm water and mild soap- 
suds; rinse well, then saturate with clear 
warm water and dry. Apply this treat- 
ment as soon as the cane shows any signs 


ot Sagging. 


If you wish your dainty cotton and 
linen curtains to stay clean any length 


of time, starch them slightly. 


To eliminate odor from an oil stove, 


and various odors which may emanate 


Revolution of a Living Room :: 


Pointers jor 
Your HAAame 


from the fumes, add to each gallon of 


coal oil one tablespoonful of vinegar. 


If you have an old marble-topped 
washstand, do not scrap it, because by 
removing the back and cleaning the 
marble top with warm soapy water and a 
nail brush, you can use it for kitchen or 
pastry table. Another way of using this 
old piece of furniture is to adapt it for a 
writing desk. Take away the stretcher 
bar and cover the marble top either with 
masonite or with one of the new leather- 


ettes. 


With the summer here, you may wish 
to rinse small rugs after they have been 
shampooed. If so, hang them outdoors 
over a clothes line and rinse them with a 
hose until the water comes clear; but 
complete rinsing is essential. Let the 
rugs dry on a clothes line or flat surface. 

wy 

To bring your garden into the kitchen, 
color the walls in a grey tint, the ceiling 
a pale yellow, and use green floor cover- 
ing, either in linoleum or composition 
flooring. Decorations for the cabinets 
and walls can be used by copying some 
of the plants growing in the window 
of the kitchen. 


It is always advisable when using a 
mop pail to place it upon a carpet mat 
or a number of thicknesses of news- 
paper, otherwise a ring may form on 
your carpet or rug and such rings are 


very hard to get out. * 


Continued from page 35 





The first thing was to take out the 
tiled 1 


mantelpiece and he arth, and 
h a mantelpiece of Regency 


replace wit 
design in white pine and a hearth of 
marble of the same color and figure as 
that of the black and 


amber-veined 
marble facing, which was retained. A 


I 
{ 


mirror extending up to the underside of 
the plaster cornice, and as wide as the 
wood mantelpiece, was fixed on top ol 


the mantelshelf with invisible clips on 


os 5 er 

the wall, and the edges polished. Chis 
on ares 

arrangement gave better scale to the 
room and at the same time magnili 


Its size. 


Open-shelf bookcases w th ca net 


the bott m sections were tixed on the 
wall fac ng the bay wind v, ands ACOA 
sufficiently fat apart to take the French 
sofa. The depth of the bookcases wa 


verned by the metal ducts wht 
ere installed for the air-co! 
system for this room. Special con 


ises We 


ments in one of the bo 


formed to take the radio and maga 


These “‘built-ins” also helped to scak 


the room. 

The glazed doubl door: leadir 
dining room were taken out, 
blocked up and provision made 


single hidden door for acces 


room when occasion arose, such as on 


party 
‘Room dignity” was achieved by this 


nights or family get-togethers. 


arrangement. 

The design of the bookcases followed 
the details and feeling of the mantel- 
prece, the success of which you can see 
for yourself, 

Next came the job of removing th« 
boxing of the radiator in the bay 
window, and a metal case of the convec- 
tor type was Installed, painted in with 
the VW alls. 

onal floor space, you cannot do better 


If you want to create addi- 


han follow this example. The radiator 
on the other wall was deleted, as it was 
required with the new. air-condi- 
ling equipment, 
[he home owner tn this case was 
nxious to obtain a constant tempera- 
e and no draft, but at the same time 
sreathe filtered air changed periodically. 
[his was accomplished without un- 
tly metal ducts exposed in the room 
yrocedure which should be followed 


more often, In homes both new and 


The final job of structural alterations 


+l 
to float the rough-textured ceiling 


of its % 


, h coat of smooth plaster 


eady for painting. New outlets for 
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FOR YOUR 
CHILDREN? 


Then ask your store to 
show you the range of 
Wabasso_ prints, voiles, 
broadcloths, beachcloths 
and twills for the new 
season. 


Stylish and color fast, 
Wabasso trade-marked 
cloths are specially made to 
launder well and wear 
longer. At leading stores 
throughout the Dominion, 
always identified by the 
Wabasso (snow shoe) 
rabbit. 
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Copper Water Pipe 
Is No Longer Expensive 


For scarcely any more than the cost of piping 
that rusts, you can now have a complete in- 
stallation of Anaconda Copper Tubes assembled 
with solder-type fittings. 


These low-cost Copper Tubes will eliminate 
rust...the principal source of plumbing trouble, 
and all the expense that it causes. 


Copper tubes last longer...they look 
better. They give the most economical service 


of any material you can use. - 
y y AnaConpA 


Consult your plumber. Covnge and Greet 


Anaconda Copper Judes 


i 

' 

' ANACONDA AMERICAN Brass LIMITED, 

1 Send ‘ Dept. D-40-2, New Toronto, Ontario 

a\ for this ; 7 

: FREE Please send me your FREE booklet: “Copper, 

' Booklet Brass and Bronze Throughout Your Home.” 

1 

gee Br 

1 per rass 

i and Bronze Nam 

1 Throughout 

1 ; Your Home,” 7 

1 is a small readable booklet that Addr 

' tells al tf ust metals for the 

' he 1 Get your copy by sending City Pr 
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| KNOW JUST HOW YOU FEEL. 

YOU HAVE TO SCRUB UNTIL 

YOUR BACK IS ALMOST 

BROKEN TO GET CLOTHES 

CLEAN. | USED TO, 
TOO 


NOW | USE THE NEW 
RINSO! | TAKE IT EASY ON 
WASHDAY WHILE RINSO'S 
LIVELY SUDS SOAK OUT 
DIRT SAFELY 











IMAGINE! MY WASH IS DAZZLING 
WHITE... THE WASHABLE COLORS 
ARE BRIGHT AND FRESH... YET | 
DIDN'T DO ANY HARD SCRUBBING 


I'M THE NEW 
“TOP-SPEED” RINSO. 


| SOAK CLOTHES BRIGHTER— 
WHITER IN AS LITTLE AS 
10 MINUTES. | SAVE YOU... 
SAVE CLOTHES, TOO! 


| COST LESS THAN 1¢ A 
DAY FOR DISHWASHING. 

| LOOSEN GREASE FAST... 
AND |'M EASY ON HANOS 


——~-— -+-————_— --—-_—_—_—— oreo” 


TUNE t “UNCLE JIM’S QUESTION BEE,” 


“BIG SISTER” Canada’s favorite 
daytime program, every morning 


hilarious, instructive, every Wed- nif 
Monday through Friday. 


nesday evening. 









Seatou-Smith 


FOR MANY years, it seemed to me, | 
had suffered the orchid silk drapes, the 
orchid silk spreads and the litter of 
pansy rugs in our comfortable but 
almost antiquated bedroom. What it 
needed was a face-lifting, and on practi- 
cally nothing it was accomplished. 

Beginning with the walls, the once- 
enchanting lilac wallpaper gave way to 
a white paper with a small red tree 
design. The woodwork was‘white, so 
it was left untouched. The great array 
of framed art that had before adorned 
the walls was stored in the attic, and an 
obliging artist friend did two large 
flower pictures in water colors for me. 
These were framed with a plain two- 
inch molding, which was painted with 
thin red paint and, when tacky, rubbed 
with silver dust. The effect was very 
attractive. Two pictures replaced the 
nine that went attic-ward. 

The two windows in the room were 
stripped of their silky frills, and very 
full, short curtains of white dotted Swiss 
were hung. As the room was of northern 
exposure, the windows were brightened 
by an “expensive-looking”’ bead fringe 
in red. For the fringe, I obtained a 
bunch of large red. glass beads from a 
wholesale notion supply house and 
sewed them with a blanket stitch to 
white furniture tape, costing merely 
four cents a yard. The old roller window 
shades were discarded for overdrapes 
that could be thrown back. These 
drapes were of red, yellow and white 
plaid cotton and, when hanging straight, 
they overlapped at the top and reached 
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the floor. When back, they hung over 
holdbacks (these were once the wheels 
of a toy cart) that were painted red and 
attached to the window frame approxi- 
mately fifteen inches down from the 
curtain rods with four- or five-inch 
screws. Small pieces of wood had to be 
drilled for the screws to pass through in 
order to hold the wheels the required 
two inches from the frame. 

The orchid silk spreads were replaced 
with red and white cotton-weave ones. 

An inexpensive fabric of heavy whit 
cotton woven in a diagonal pattern was 
used for the dresser, vanity and night 
table covers and was a pleasant change 
from the little lacy mats. The cotton 
material was cut the exact size for the 
covers, and after hemstitc hing one inc h 
from the edge, it was fringed by fraying 
the edges. Short lengths of red wool 
were used to polka dot the covers with 
tied uneven ends. 

The delicate Diesden Iamps were 
rather out of place now that the room 
had taken on a bolder atmosphere, so 
they were passed over to a dear old lady 
who gratefully beamed upon them. For 
new lamps, I had a handy man fit 
fifteen-inch lengths of chromium water 
piping into wooden pulleys, the kind 
that are used for heavy belts in power 
machinery. 
two or three coats of white enamel, and 


These pulleys were given 


the piping was fitted with sockets and 
bulbs. A small hole was drilled through 
each pulley on the side at the base for 
the electric wiring. I made the shades 
for the lamps by wrapping wire frames 
with red bias binding, and then fastening 
the ends to keep them from slipping. | 
used red plaid for an interlining and did 
each shade in two sections, pulling the 
material tightly, pinning it and sewing 
it to the tape. Over this, I stretched and 
sewed the same kind of heavy cotton 


material that was used for the dresser 


covers, and finished it off with a narrow 
white fringe. A very pretty effect was 
had when the lamps were | hted, as the 


plaid interlining showed plainly through. 

To replace the worn rugs, black felt 
was cut into twelve-inch squares, one 
half of them being striped with beige 
awning tape, stitched on one inch apart, 


and the squares were then sewn to- 


gether. This was mounted over a rug 
lining and finished off with beige wool 
fringe. 


| am rather proud of my bedroom 
now, and only regret that [ let it sleep so 
long. Why not wake up your bedroom? 


It’s fun! 
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TO REMOVE stains from flower vases, 
If the 


stains are hard to reach, fill the vase 


moisten tea leaves with vinegar. 


with a tea leaf-vinegar solution and soak 
it overnight. Rinse out, wash in warm 


soapy W ater. 


The colors of broadloom obtainable 
this year include henna rose, Florentine 
red, clay beige, colonial hook, woodtone, 
platinum green, woodtone tracery, blue 
tracery, Mauve taupe and burgundy. 


To keep your wardrobe in apple-pie 
order, and your clothes free from dust, 
new pliofilm hold 
garments. They are bound in blue, 
green, rose and white. Also there are 
on the market collapsible pliofilm hat- 
boxes, thirteen inches In diameter, 
bound in blue, green, dubonnet and 


use the bags to 


peach. 


If you havea cane seat that is sagging, 
turn the chair upside down and wash the 
canes with warm water and mild soap- 
suds; rinse well, then saturate with clear 
warm water and dry. Apply this treat- 
ment as soon as the cane shows any signs 


ot Sagging. 


If you wish your dainty cotton and 
linen curtains to stay clean any length 


of time, starch them slightly. 


To eliminate odor from an oil stove, 


and various odors which may emanate 


HAAame 


from the fumes, add to each gallon of 


coal oil one tablespoonful of vinegar. 


If you have an old marble-topped 
washstand, do not scrap it, because by 
removing the back and cleaning the 
marble top with warm soapy water and a 
nail brush, you can use it for kitchen o1 
pastry table. Another way of using this 
old piece of furniture is to adapt it for a 
writing desk. Take away the stretcher 
bar and cover the marble top either with 
masonite or with one of the new leather- 


ettes. 


With the summer here, you may wish 
to rinse small rugs after they have been 
shampooed. If so, hang them outdoors 
over aclothes line and rinse them with a 
hose until the water comes clear; but 
complete rinsing is essential. Let the 
rugs dry on a clothes line or flat surface. 

wy 

To bring your garden into the kitchen, 
color the walls in a grey tint, the ceiling 
a pale yellow, and use green floor cover- 
ing, either in linoleum or composition 
flooring. Decorations for the cabinets 
and walls can be used by copying some 
of the plants growing in the window 
of the kitchen. 

It is always advisable when using a 
mop pail to place it upon a carpet mat 
or a number of thicknesses of news- 
paper, otherwise a ring may form on 
your carpet or rug and such rings are 
very hard to get out. * 
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The first thing was to take out the 
mantelpiece tiled hearth, and 


replace with a mantelpiece of Regency 


and 


design in white pine and a hearth of 
marble of the same color and figure as 
that of the black 


marble facing, which was retained. A 


and amber-veined 


mirror extending up to the underside of 

the plaster cornice, and as wide as the 

wood mantelpiece, was fixed on top of 

the mantelshelf with invisible clips on 

the wall, and the edges polished. This 
' 


arrangement gave bette: scale to the 


room and at the same time magnified 
its size. 

Open-shelf bookcases wv ith cabinets In 
the bottom sections were fixed on the 
wall facing the bay window, and spaced 
sufficiently far apart to take the French 
The depth of the bookcases was 
which 


sola. 


governed by the metal ducts 


were installed for the air-conditioning 


system for this room, Special compart- 


ments in one of the 
formed to take the radio and magazines. 


be ke ases were 


These “built-ins” also helped to scale 


the room. 

The glazed double doors leading to the 
dining room were taken out, opening 
blocked up and provision made for a 


single hidden door for access to dining 


room when occasion arose, such as on 
party nights or family get-togethers. 
‘Room dignity” was achieved by this 
arrangement. 

The design of the bookcases followed 
the details and feeling of the mantel- 
piece, the success of which you can see 
for yourself. 

Next came the job of removing the 
boxing of the radiator in the bay 
window, and a metal case of the convec- 
tor type was installed, painted in with 
the walls. If you want to create addi- 
tional floor space, you cannot do better 
than follow this example. The radiator 
on the other wall was delete d, as It was 
not required with the new. air-condi- 
tioning equipment. 

The 


anxious to obtain a constant tempera- 


home owner In this case was 


ture and no draft, but at the same time 
breathe filtered air changed periodically. 


This was accomplished without un- 


ichtly metal ducts exposed tn the room 
procedure which should be followed 


more often, in homes both new and 


old. 
The final job of structural alterations 


the rough-textured ceiling 


was to float 


vith a finish coat of smooth plaster 


New outlets for 


idy 1O! ainting. 
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FOR YOUR 
CHILDREN? 


Then ask your store to 
show you the range of 
Wabasso_ prints, voiles, 
broadcloths, beachcloths 
and twills for the new 

. season. 

oy! 

Sake Stylish and color fast, 
Wabasso trade-marked 
cloths are specially made to 
launder well and wear 
longer. At leading stores 
throughout the Dominion, 
always identified by the 
Wabasso (snow shoe) 
rabbit. 
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Copper Water Pipe 
Is No Longer Expensive 


For scarcely any more than the cost of piping 
that rusts, you can now have a complete in- 
stallation of Anaconda Copper Tubes assembled 
with solder-type fittings. 


These low-cost Copper Tubes will eliminate 
rust...the principal source of plumbing trouble, 
and all the expense that it causes. 


Copper tubes last longer...they look 
better. They give the most economical service 


of any material you can use. Or 
Consult your plumber. ANACONDA 


reser =e 


Amaconda Copper Jibs 











—_ iis ANACONDA AMERICAN Brass LIMITED, 
8 Ns for this Dept. D-40-2, New Toronto, Ontario 
= aa “se 
FREE Please send me your FREE booklet: “Copper, 
Booklet Brass and Bronze Throughout Your Home.” 
“Copper, Brass - 
and Bronze Nam 
Throughout 
d Your Home,” 7 
is a small readable booklet thar Adare 
tells about tr rust metals for the 
home. Get your copy by sending 
: Copy Dy sending City Prov. 
~“——<— = = = = 2 = ee ee ee ee oe ee ee ee ee ee oe oe oe oe oe C-A008 
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| KNOW JUST HOW YOU FEEL. 
YOU HAVE TO SCRUB UNTIL 
YOUR BACK IS ALMOST 

BROKEN TO GET CLOTHES 
CLEAN. | USED TO, 







I'M THE NEW 
“TOP-SPEED” RINSO. 


| SOAK CLOTHES BRIGHTER— 
WHITER IN AS LITTLE AS 
10 MINUTES. | SAVE YOU... 
SAVE CLOTHES, TOO! 


TUNE | 


nesday evening. 













“UNCLE JIM’S QUESTION BEE,” 


NOW | USE THE NEW 
RINSO! | TAKE IT EASY ON 
WASHDAY WHILE RINSO'S 
LIVELY SUDS SOAK OUT 
DIRT SAFELY 


IMAGINE! MY WASH IS DAZZLING 
WHITE ... THE WASHABLE COLORS 
ARE BRIGHT AND FRESH... YET | 
DIDN'T DO ANY HARD SCRUBBING 


| COST LESS THAN 1¢A 
DAY FOR DISHWASHING. 

| LOOSEN GREASE FAST... 
AND |'M EASY ON HANDS 





Monday through Friday. 


“BIG SISTER” Canada’s favorite 


hilarious, instructive, every Wed- daytime program, every morning 


FOR MANY years, it seemed to me, I 
had suffered the orchid silk drapes, the 
orchid silk spreads and the litter of 
pansy rugs in our comfortable but 
almost antiquated bedroom. What it 
needed was a face-lifting, and on practi- 
cally nothing it was accomplished. 

Beginning with the walls, the once- 
enchanting lilac wallpaper gave way to 
a white paper with a small red tree 
design. The woodwork was‘white, so 
it was left untouched. The great array 
of framed art that had before adorned 
the walls was stored in the attic, and an 
obliging artist friend did two large 
flower pictures in water colors for me. 
These were framed with a plain two- 
inch molding, which was painted with 
thin red paint and, when tacky, rubbed 
with silver dust. The effect was very 
attractive. Two pictures replaced the 
nine that went attic-ward. 

The two windows in the room were 
stripped of their silky frills, and very 
full, short curtains of white dotted Swiss 
were hung. As the room was of northern 
exposure, the windows were brightened 
by an “expensive-looking” bead fringe 
in red. For the fringe, I obtained a 
bunch of large red. glass beads from a 
wholesale notion supply house and 
sewed them with a blanket stitch to 
white furniture tape, costing merely 
four cents a yard. The old roller window 
shades were discarded for overdrapes 
that could be thrown back. These 
drapes were of red, yellow and white 
plaid cotton and, when hanging straight, 
they overlapped at the top and reached 
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the floor. When back, they hung over 
holdbacks (these were once the wheels 
of a toy cart) that were painted red and 
attached to the window frame approxi- 
mately fifteen inches down from the 
curtain rods with four- or five-inch 
screws. Small pieces of wood had to be 
drilled for the screws to pass through in 
order to hold the wheels the required 
two inches from the frame. 

The orchid silk spreads were replaced 
with red and white cotton-weave ones. 

An inexpensive fabric of heavy white 
cotton woven in a diagonal pattern was 
used for the dresser, vanity and night 
table covers and was a pleasant change 
from the little lacy mats. The cotton 
material was cut the exact size for the 
covers, and after hemstitching one inch 
from the edge, tt was fringed by fraying 
the edges. Short lengths of red wool 
were used to polka dot the covers with 
tied uneven ends. 

The delicate Dresden lamps were 
rather out of place now that the room 
had taken on a bolder atmosphere, so 
they were passed over to a dear old lady 
who gratefully beamed upon them. For 
new lamps, I had a handy man fit 
fifteen-inch lengths of chromium water 
piping into wooden pulleys, the kind 
that are used for heavy belts in power 
machinery. These pulleys were given 
two or three coats of white enamel, and 
the piping was fitted with sockets and 
bulbs. A small hole was drilled through 
each pulley on the side at the base for 
the electric wiring. I made the shades 
for the lamps by wrapping wire frames 
with red bias binding, and then fastening 
the ends to keep them from slipping. | 
used red plaid for an interlining and did 
each shade in two sections, pulling the 
material tightly, pinning it and sewing 
it to the tape. Over this, | stretched and 
sewed the same kind of heavy cotton 
material that was used for the dresset 
covers, and finished it off with a narrow 


ty effect was 


white fringe. A very pret 
had when the lamps were lighted, as the 
plaid interlining showed plainly through. 

To replace the worn rugs, black felt 
was cut into twelve-inch squares, one 
half of them being striped with beige 
awning tape, stitched on one inch apart, 
and the squares were then sewn to- 
gether. This was mounted over a rug 
lining and finished off with beige wool 
fringe. 

1 am rather proud of my bedroom 
now, and only regret that I let it sleep so 
long. Why not wake up your bedroom? 
It’s fun! x 
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HOUSEKEEPING 


sere teeeeenemetmeecenetnnememaemere rn 


A DEPARTMENT OF HOME 
MANAGEMENT-Conducted 
By HELEN G. CAMPBELL. 































the extreme of temperature is essential to the best 
results. Your electric, gas or ice refrigerator turns out 
ice cubes in almost limitless quantities, but most drinks 
should be chilled beforehand to prevent diluting over- 
much. 

Summer calls for long tall drinks, so prepare to meet 
the demand by providing yourselves with the‘ makings” 
and the accessories for attractive service. 


Fruit Punch 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


2 Tablespoonfuls of tea 
2 Cupfuls of freshly boiling water 
1 Lemon 
1 Orange 
2 Cupfuls of pineapple juice 
1 Pint bottle of grape juice 
1 Quart of dry ginger ale 
Sugar 
% Continued on next page 






HIS is a busy summer for all of us, and 
not even ninety-in-the-shade can keep 
Canadian housekeepers from doing ther 

“bit” in one way or another—knitting, sewing, 
preserving, perhaps taking care of evacuees, or 
generally doing a good job of running their homes. 

The harder the work and the hotter the weather, the 
longer, taller and frostier the drink with which we 
refresh ourselves and our families. 

Possible combinations and resulting flavors are 

oe limited only by the originality of the dispenser. Fruit 

juices are the basis of many favorites, and almost any 
fresh, bottled or canned variety is a prospective thirst 
quencher. Some of the best are made by mixing and 
b'ending several harmonizing juices and adding, at the 
last minute, enough carbonated beverage to give that 
extra appetizing tang. 

Iced tea and coffee are as welcome as the steaming 
cups that cheer in the colder months. Make them 
double strength, sweeten if desired, and pour while hot 
over plenty of ice cubes in a glass of noble proportions. 

Many bottled beverages—plain or carbonated, in a 
variety of distinctive flavors—provide delicious and 
cooling refreshment, just as they come, or In co-opera- 
tion with other ingredients. Add the fizzy ones a! the 
moment of serving, in order to retain all their pleasant 
zip and sparkle. 

If your drink is called upon to nourish as well as 
revive you, milk shakes and eggnogs will fill the bill. 
They help to balance a light meal and are especially 
suitable as a between-meal pick-up for children. 

Keep on hand an array of ingredients for your favorite 
summer drinks, and mix them with a skilful and gener- 
ous hand. Then do your chilling with thoroughness, for 
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lighting table Iamps and_ standard 
lamps, also radio and pictures, were 
installed, and the wall bracket lights 
dispensed with, as spot lighting was the 
system adopted. If you haven’t tried 
this method of lighting a living room, it 
is worth while thinking’ about. 

With the dirty work out of the way, 
after the walls were stripped down to the 
plaster surface, the color scheme was 
considered. The room has a southern 
aspect, so a very light cameo blue paint 
was decided upon for the walls, book- 
cases, radiator metal cases, doors, 
windows, trims, mantelpiece and base- 
board. The inside of the bookcases was 
finished in light mushroom color. The 
cameo blue color of the walls was carried 
over half the sprawling cornice, to 
create illusion, and the ceiling painted 
in the same color as the walls, only ten 
times lighter in shade. 

To complete the background for the 
drapes and fabrics of furniture, a deep- 
pile Wilton carpet of mushroom broad- 
loom was chosen. 

The next step was to determine the 
material and colors for the fabrics. Note 
the sequence of procedure which was 
followed when dealing with the various 
items involved in remodelling this room, 
which is the only safe way if you want 
successful results. 

As I have already said, the walls are 
very light cameo blue and the carpet of 
mushroom tint. Visualize these colors 
as I describe the colors of the fabrics. 
Drapes for the bay window are hand- 
printed English chintz on double warp 
cotton, designed by the famous designer, 
Harry Wearne, and executed in soft 
blues, greens, deep cerise, reds and 
yellow on a cream ground. A wing 
chair is slip-covered with the same 
material. 

The love seats are covered with an 
interesting satin and chevron satin in 
aquamarine, delft, beige and yellow. The 
French sofa and easy chair have a plum 
ground dull satin weave with blue and 
beige dot. The desk chair is a copy of 
fine old Hepplewhite, and only this 
chair and two love seats were added to 
the furniture already in the room. x 
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Queries about home-building and decorat- 
ing should be addressed to Evan Parry, 
F.R.A.LC., Chatelaine Magazine, 481 Uni- 
versity Avenue, Toronto. Please enclose a 
stamped, addressed envelope for reply. 
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NEXT MONTH 


Ready for framing — this en- 
chanting etching by a young 
Canadian artist: ‘Young Man's 
Fancy”. 


MADE 
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THERE are new sensations in store 
for you when you first taste the 
delicate smoothness of ICE CREAM 
made with JELL-O FREEZING 


MIX. Delightful new, true flavours, 
some with real fruit or specially 
selected meaty nuts. Prepared, 
ready for freezing, in 5 minutes... 
there’s no fuss or bother with 


JELLO 
FREEZING 
MIx 


Everything except the milk or 
cream, is contained in the inex- 
pensive tin which can be bought at 
your grocer’s...specially prepared 
for use in your electric refrigerator. 


Rich, amber-toned Vanilla syrup 
—True Vanilla in the VANILLA 


Deep-flavoured cooked Chocolate 
in the CHOCOLATE 


Real Strawberries and rich juice 
in the STRAWBERRY 


Maraschino Cherries and other 
fruits ... én the TUTTI FRUTTI 


Chopped Walnuts, real, rich Maple 
flavour in the MAPLE WALNUT 


Crushed Oranges and Pineapple 
in the ORANGE PINEAPPLE 


Just follow the simple directions 
on the tin and you can’t fail. 
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SPECIALLY FOR 
CAKE BAKING 





@ Only Soft Canadian winter wheat 
is used in the milling of Swans Down. 
This selected grain is ground and 
re-ground, sifted and re-sifted through 
silk until the texture is smooth and 
delicate. By following the simple 
directions, your Swans Down cakes, 
too, will be exquisitely tender and 
light—lovely to look at, grand to eat. 
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RECIPES FOR THE 9 MOST POPULAR 
CAKES ARE ON THE PACKAGE 


147 Recipes—Hundreds of Baking Helpsin 
‘Kate Smith's Favorite Recipes’ ’ 


@ Today send for “Kate Smith’s 

Favorite Recipes”—a beautiful 

48-page book. Contains 147 recipes, 

87 interesting illustrations. Explains 

the bow and why of tender, crisp, 

golden brown cake as only Kate can 
o it. Use coupon below. 





General Foods, Limited, 
Cobourg, Ontario. 

Please send me “Kate Smith's 
Favorite Recipes”. I enclose 6c in 
postage stamps. 
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ICE CREAM—easy to make and deli- 
cious to take! No wonder it gets the 
popular vote as the summer dessert. 

Even the few minutes and the little 
effort required to put the ingredients 
together can be cut in half by using 
prepared mixes. So if you want to save 
time for other work, or save yourself 
from bustling around on a hot day, start 
where the manufacturer left off. 

Follow the directions on the package, 
and with next-to-no-work you have a 
variety of happy endings for your meal. 
Or go one better by varying the flavor 
to suit yourself. Here are some sug- 
gestions for you. 


Variations of Vanilla Ice Cream Mix 


Just before freezing add one of these: 

2 Tablespoonfuls of chopped 
preserved ginger 

1¢ Cupful of toasted chopped 
almonds 

2 Tablespoonfuls of grapenuts 

34 Cupful of crushed fruit 
(berries, peaches, apricots) 


Variations of Chocolate Ice Cream 
Mix 


You can even make chocolate ice | 


cream better than ever by adding one 
of these: 


A few drops of peppermint 
essence 
1¢ Cupful of chopped candied 
cherries 
14 Cupful of crushed pineapple 
Leftover coffee substituted for 
part of the milk 


Variations of Maple Walnut Ice 
Cream Mix 


To the prepared mixture add one of 
the following 
the freezing tray: 


just before turning into 


8 Marshmallows, finely cut 

4 Cupful of toasted shredded 
cocoanut 

34 Cupful of mashed banana 
which has been sprinkled 
with two teaspoontuls of 


le mon juice 
Ice Cream Sundaes 


Starting with plain ice cream or any 


fancy variations, you can make your 
own sundaes for a special treat. Try 
these: 


Chocolate or hot fudge sauce with 
vanilla, orange or peppermint 


ice cream. 


vy Continued on page 44 
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3 out of 4 
Prize -Winning 
Experts say: 





Mrs. G. H. McLachlan, Magnetawan, 
Ont., Prizewinner at Magnetawan 
Fair writes: “I have been using Certo for 
a number of years, and would not think 
of using any other method for making 
my prize-winning jams and jellies.”’ 


Saves Time 
and Energy 


It’s astonishing how 

quickly you can make 

jam and jelly with 

Certo. Here’s the rea- 
son. For jams you need give only a one- 
minute to two-minute full rolling boil—for 
jellies only a half-minute to a minute. 
“Certo saves me time, fuel and work over a 
hot stove,” writes Mrs. Ed. Cooper, Prize- 
winner at Beechy Fair (Sask.). 


ve © 


More Jam 
or Jelly 


Because very little 
juice can boil away ~* 

in so short a boil, you get up to half again 
as much jam or jelly from an equal amount 
of fruit. Mrs. A. Connell, Prizewinner at 
Red Deer Fair (Alta.) agrees. Because of 
the shorter boiling I get more jam or jelly,” 
she writes. 





2 Better Taste 
re and Colour 


The Certo boil is so 
short that the fresh fruit flavour and colour 
remain unchanged and unspoiled, whereas 
long-boiling affects both taste and colour. 
“The short boiling time keeps the colour 
and flavour of the fruit,” writes Mrs. 
Arthur Stewart, Prizewinner at Ed- 
monton Exhibition. 





CERTO is concentrated FRUIT 
PECTIN ... the natural jellifying 
substance extracted from fruit in 
which it is most abundant. 

E210 
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You Can’t — 
Go Wrong 


If you follow exactly 
the recipes given with every bottle 
of Certo. Mrs. E. M. Sawyer, Prize- 
winner, writes: 
“You can depend 
on Certo if the 
instructions are 
carried out care- 
fully.” 


MADE IN 
CANADA 


Thee 


,@ _ 


FREE BOOK OF 
72 RECIPES 


Under the label of every 
bottle of Certo there is a book 
of 72 tested recipes for jams 
and jellies. Different fruits 
need different handling, so 
Certo gives you a separate re- 
cipe for each fruit... Be sure 
to follow each recipe exactly. 





PUT CERTO ON YOUR SHOPPING LIST TODAY 
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you will be...in 1953! 


She’s right! The girl he marries will be lucky... for this 


young man is learning how to be mighty helpful. And he’s 
finding it easy! 

Here’s why: Bon Ami is fast and thorough, and pleasant 
to use. But still more important to every woman who uses 
it regularly, Bon Ami is safe. It is free from harsh caustics 
and coarse, destructive grit. 

Instead of scratching away at the surface of sinks, bathtubs 
and other costly kitchen and bathroom equipment, Bon Ami 
leaves them smooth—highly polished. Makes them easy to 


keep clean— adds years to their beauty and usefulness. 


Bon Ami 


Quick and safe for all 


“hasn't 
scratched 


yet 


” 





MADE IN CANADA 


Pour the freshly boiling water over 
the tea and allow to stand for five to 
seven minutes. Strain, and add the 
juice of the orange and lemon, the pine- 
apple juice, grape juice and ginger ale 
and enough sugar to sweeten to taste. 
Serve in tall glasses over crushed ice, 
garnished with a curl of orange peel or a 
sprig of fresh mint. 


Grapefruit Cooler 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Cupful of grapefruit juice, 
chilled 
Juice of 2 oranges, chilled 
1 Quart of ginger ale, chilled 
Sugar syrup to taste 


Combine the ingredients and serve 
ice cold. Serves six. 


Iced Orange Coffee 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


14-14 Cupful of sugar 
1 Cupful of water 
Yellow rind of two oranges 
4 Cupfuls of cold coffee 
Juice of two oranges 
14 Cupful of evaporated milk 


Crushed ice 


Boil the sugar, water and orange rind 
—from which all white has been re- 
moved—together for ten minutes. Cool 
and strain and add the coffee. Chill 
thoroughly, and just before serving 
add the orange juice and the evaporated 
milk. Serve in tall glasses over crushed 
ice. 

Tomato Milk Drink 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


34 Cupful of evaporated milk 
34 Cupful of water 
1 Teaspoonful of salt 
\4 Teaspoonful of celery salt 
Onion juice if desired 
2% Cupfuls of tomato juice 


Combine the milk and water, mixing 
thoroughly. Stir in the seasoned tomato 
juice gradually and chill thoroughly 
before serving. Serves six. 


Apple and Grapefruit Drink 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


2 Cupfuls of apple juice 
114 Cupfuls of grapefruit juice 

4 Cupful of lemon juice 

Sugar syrup if desired 


Combine the ingredients and mix well, 
Chill thoroughly before serving. Six 
servings. 


Chocolate Cola Milk 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


14 Cupful of milk 
1 Tablespoonful of chocolate 
syrup 
14 Cupful of chilled Coca-Cola 


Combine the milk with the chocolate 
syrup and mix well. Gradually 
the Coca-Cola and serve 
Individual serving. 


add 


very cold, 


Pineapple Ginger Mint 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


6 Sprigs of mint, washed and 
bruised 
34 Cupful of powdered sugar 
34 Cupful of lemon juice 
3 Cupfuls of chilled, unsweetened 
pineapple juice 
3 Cupfuls of chilled ginger ale 


Cover the prepared mint with the 
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sugar and lemon juice and allow to stand 
for fifteen Add the chilled 
pineapple juice and ginger ale. Strain 
and serve in tall glasses with chipped 


minutes. 


ice. Garnish with sprigs of mint. Serves 


six to eight. 


Pineapple Lemonade 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


2 Cupfuls of water 

1 Cupful of sugar 

1 Can of pineapple juice (13 oz.) 
Juice of one orange 
Juice of two lemons 

1 Quart of ginger ale 


Boil the water and sugar together for 
ten minutes, then add the fruit juices. 
Strain and chill. 
add the ginger 
cupfuls, approximately. 


Just before serving, 


ale. Makes twelve 


Raspberry Orangeade 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


3 Cupfuls of orange juice 

1 Cupful of lemon juice 

1 Cupful of sugar 

1 Cupful of raspberry juice 
1 Quart of water 


Mix all the ingredients together and 
stir until the sugar is dissolved. 
with cracked ice. This recipe makes two 
and one-half quarts. 


Serve 


Grapefruit Mint Crush 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


3 Cupfuls of grapefruit juice 
(fresh or canned) 
114 Cupfuls of orange juice 
1 Cupful of lemon juice 
2 Cupfuls of sugar syrup 
(approximately) 
Charged water 
Mint ice cubes 
Sprigs of fresh mint 


Combine the fruit juices, adding sugar 
syrup to taste. Pour over a mint ice cube 
in a tall glass, filling about three quarters 
full. 
water, garnish with sprigs of fresh mint 
with green and 
Approximately ten 


Fill up each glass with charged 


and vellow 


Cellophane straws. 


serve 


servings. 
Chocolate Syrup 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


14 Cupful of cocoa 
1 Cupful of sugar 
1 Cupful of water 

Pinch of salt 


Combine the cocoa and sugar thor- 
oughly, add the water gradually and 
bring slowly toa boil, stirring constantly. 
Continue boiling and stirring until the 
mixture is quite thick. Keep in a 
covered jar in the refrigerator and usc 
as desired. 


Mint Ice Cubes 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


To cold water, add enough green food 


coloring to produce a clear definite 
green, and add spearmint flavoring to 
Pour 


A fresh mint leaf may be added 


taste. into ice cube tray and 
freeze. 
to each cube when the mixture is partly 


frozen. 


Sugar Syrup 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


2 Cupfuls of sugar 
2 Cupfuls of water 


boil tor 
Pour 1 | le Cover : 
our Into hot clean jar. Cover and keep 


Combine and ten minutes. 


on hand for sweetening fruit drinks. 
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JAGG the | AGIC of Heinz Vinegar 
TO YOUR SALAD DRESSINGS! 


i 





It Pays To Use The Best Aged-In-Wood Vinegar: 
It Is Full Strength—Goes Further—Gives A 
Lot Of Extra Sparkle To Your Salads 


NY woman who’s mastered the subtle art of saladry can tell you a 
A thing or two about vinegar! To bring out the full, rich flavour of 
fruits and vegetables, it must have all that bewitching lure and fragrance 
you find in Heinz Vinegar! 





ie. 


L==" | FOR THIS ON 


S All three kinds are mellowed in wood to full strength with such amber 
clarity, such winy sparkle they honestly go further. Try Heinz Cider 
Vinegar for sprightly fruit salads—Malt for heartier salads—Distilled White 
Vinegar for boiled dressings. Watch your salads hit a new high for flavour! 







OLD-FASHIONED GARDEN SALAD 


@ Skin 3 large tomatoes, then cut in thick slices. Peel and slice 1 cucumber 
and 1 Bermuda onion. Combine 44 cup Heinz Pure Cider Vinegar, 1 teaspoon 
sugar, 1 teaspoon salt and a dash of pepper, then pour over vegetables. Let 
stand 30 minutes or so. Serve on lettuce as illustrated. 


 eteed a x ose 
ae 1 SUPPER SALAD 


DEVILED EGG SALAD 
@ Cut 6 hard-cooked eggs in halves, lengthwise. Mash yolks, then season 
with salt, pepper, Heinz Prepared Brown or Yellow Mustard and Heinz Malt 
Vinegar. Refill whites. Serve on lettuce as illustrated. 


FERMENTED i ze 
in We PERT AND PRETTY 
FOR PARTY 


S7 vaRiETriIES Ve 
HEINE oO a S7 VARIETIES 
. HS HEINZ CO 
TORONTO 





PARTY FRUIT SALAD 
@ Marinate cubed avocado, orange and grapefruit sections in Mellow French 
Dressing prepared as follows:—Combine 1 tablespoon sugar, 44 teaspoon 
paprika, 1 teaspoon salt, 2 tablespoons Heinz Pure Cider or Distilled White 
Vinegar, 1 tablespoon each drange and grapefruit juice, and 4% cup salad oil. 
Beat choroughly. Cut one well-ripened pineapple into 14-inch slices, then 
peel. Remove core, then cut each slice into 12 wedges. Slide ring onto salad 
plate, using a broad spatula, then top with marinated fruit. Surround with 
endive as illustrated. 








1 pe ann ag a neal 
pple uice 
Fresh Johnny Cake 


Maple Syrup 
ee Tea 


Cantaloupe 


Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Cocoa 


Cereal with Sliced Bananas 
Bacon Marmalade 
Toast 

Coffee 


4 Sunday) 
resh Berries 
Plain Omelet 


Toast 
Coffee 
5 
Grapefruit Juice (canned) 
Cereal 


Toasted Rolls Jam 
Coffee 


Prunes with Lemon 
Broiled Small Fish 


Toast 
Coffee 





Watermelon 
Cereal 


Toast Honey 
Cocoa 


Coffee 


10 Canned Grapefruit 
ts 


al 
Raisin Muffins 
Stewed Fruit 
Coffee Tea 








il 
(Sunday) ‘ 
Apple Juice 
with Berries 
Waffies 


Syrup 
Coffee Tea 


12 


Sliced Bananas 
Bread and Milk 
Jam 


Scones 
Coffee Tea 


13 
Fresh Berries 
Cereal 
Toast 
Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 


ie 
Grapefruit Juice 
Bacon and Eggs 


Toast 
Coffee Toast 
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Fresh Berries 
Cereal 
Jam 
Tea 


Toast 
Coffee 


16 


Chilled Melon 
Cereal 
Coffee Cake 
Coffee 


Jam 
Tea 











Peek OF LTHE MONTH 


LUNCHEON or SUPPER 


LUNCHEON or SUPPER 


Creamed Carrots and Young 
Onions in Toast Boxes 
Fresh Cherry Jelly 
Whipped Cream 
Tea Cocoa 


Beet and Egg Salad 
Brown Bread and Butter 
Individual Raspberry 

Shortcake 
Ginger Ale 


Tea 


Vegetable Soup 
Crackers 
Gingerbread 
Green Apple Sauce 
Tea Cocoa 





Lobster Salad 
Hot Rolls 
Frosted Caramel Cake 
Iced Tea or Chocolate 


Baked Stuffed Tomatoes 
Sliced Cucumbers and Onions 


Canned Peaches 
Cake 
Tea Ginger Ale 


Creamed Ham and Hard- 


cooked Eggs on Toast 
Jeilied Fruit Mold 
ies 
Tea 2 


Sliced Cold Tongue 
(canned or ready cooked) 


Potato Salad Radishes 
Fresh Berries 
Tea Coffee 


Vegetable Soup 
Crackers 
Celery Radishes 
Apple Tapioca 
Chocolate Cola 
Milk 


Tea 


Cheese Fondu 
Dill Pickles 
Fruit Cup 
Drop Cakes 

Tea Cocoa 


Lobster and Green Bean 
Scallop 
Lettuce and Green Onions 
Pineapple 
Toasted Muffins 
Tea Cocoa 
Fresh Spinach 
with Poached Eggs 
Brown Rolls 
Berry Tarts 
Whipped Cream 
Tea Cocoa 





Shepherd's Pie 
Chili Sauce 
Head Lettuce Salad 
Preserved Fruit 
Tea Cocoa 


Onion Soup 
Croutons 
Bacon and Tomato 
Sandwiches 
Lemon Cream Cake 
Tea Cocoa 


Sardine Salad 
Brown Bread and Butter 
Stewed Fruit 
Left-over Cake 
Tea Coffee 


Frankfurters 
Mustard 
Fried Potatoes 
Apple, Celery and Raisin Salad 
Biscuits 
Coffee 


Tea 
Cream of Corn Soup 
Cucumber Sandwiches 
Stewed Plums 
Cookies 


Tea Cocoa 


DINNER 
Swiss Steak 
Parsley Potatoes 
Buttered Beets 


17 BREAKFAST 


Tomato Juice 
Cereal with Frvit 





G Tapi Toast _ Jelly 
“ol oe et Coffee Tea 
SS ips aCe . 
Cream of Green Pea Soup (Sunday) 
Fruit Cup 


Broiled Fresh Herring 


Potato Cakes Swiss Chard 
Ice Cream Wafers 
Coffee Tea 


Hamburger Balls 
Fried Tomatoes 
Creamed Potatoes 
Shredded Cabbage 
Blancmange 
Chocolate Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Baked Picnic Ham 
Jellied Horse-radish 
Mashed Potatoes Spinach 
Creamy Rice Mold 
Fresh Fruit Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Consommé 
Cold Sliced Ham 
Potato Puff String Beans 
Lemon Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Lamb Chops and Sausages 
Boiled Potatoes Peas 
Raspberry Trifle 
Iced Coffee or Tea 


Scalloped Corn with Green 
Peppers 
Brussels Sprouts 
Baked Tomatoes 
Buttered Cauliflower 
Blueberry Pie 
Coffee Tea 


Liver and Onions 
Creamed Potatoes Carrots 
Chilled Prune Whip 
Coffee Tea 


Cream of Asparagus Soup 
(canned) 
Salmon Salad with Celery, 
Radishes, Tomato, Lettuce 
Peach Upside-down Cake 
Lemon Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Rib Roast of Beef 
Yorkshire Pudding 
Browned Potatoes Beans 
Cup Custards 

Coffee Tea 


Bouillon 
Cold Roast Beef 
Relishes 
Potato Cakes New Peas 
Diced Fruits and Marshmallows 
in Lime Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


Baked Pork Chops 
Scalloped Potatoes Cole Slaw 
Chocolate Bread Pudding 
with Cream 
Pineapple Lemonade 


Lamb Stew with Vegetables 
Boiled Potatoes 

Apple Pie 

Coffee 


Cheese 
Tea 


Oven-cooked Steak 
Mashed Potatoes 
Diced Beets 
Coffee Spanish Cream 
Coffee Tea 


Cold Meat Plate 
(Assorted Cold Meats, Pickles, 
Potato Salad, Grated Raw 
Vegetable Salad, Sliced 
Tomatoes) 

Black Currant Rolypoly 

Coffee Tea 


Baked Fillets of Haddie 
with Lemon 
Riced Potatoes Green Beans 
Blackberry Parfait 
Coffee Tea 





Scrambled Eggs on Tomatoes 





Toast Conserve 
Coffee Tea 
19 ae Ae 
Apple Juice 
Cereal 
Bacon Toast 
Coffee Tea 
We aren Y 


Stewed Prunes 
Bread and Milk 


Lobster and Haddock Pie 
Watercress Salad | 
Sliced Bananas in Lemon | 
Jelly | 

Tea Cocoa | 
Stuffed Tomato and | 
Cheese Salad } 


Rolls 
Olives Celery 
Cantaloupe and Ice Cream 


Tea Ginger Ale 


Mushroom Soup | 
Poasted Crackers 
Stuffed Prune Salad 
Rolls 


Tea Cocoa 


Canned Spaghetti 
Salad Greens 
Warmed Muffins 





Bran Muffins Honey Blueberries and Cream 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 
Se atite, Pes se ie oe re 
Sliced Bologna 
Pineapple Juice Lyonnaise Potatoes 
Cereal Sliced Cucumbers 
Poached Eggs Toast Apple Sauce 
Coffee Tea Gingersnaps 
Tea Cocoa 
= es allele ti 
. Mixed Fruit Salad 
Blueberries with Cheese Balls 
Cereal Rolls 
Toast Jelly Caramel Rennet Custard 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 
as) i 


Cereal with Chopped Dates 
Brown Toast 
Stewed Fruit 

Coffee Tea 


aS 
Apple Sauce 


French Toast with Syrup 
Coffee lea 


25 (Sunday) 
Cantaloupe 


Cereal 
Grilled Ham and Eggs 


Toast 
Coffee Tea 
26 ee 
Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 
oo 5 
Cereal with Berries 
Soft-cooked Eggs 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 
28 
Apple Juice 
Cereal 
Raisin Scones Jelly 
Coffee Tea 
29 
Prune Juice 
Bacon 
Toast Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 
30 
Fresh Peaches 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 
31 


Canned Grapefruit 
Creamed Fish on Toast 
Coffee Tea 


TOAST BOXES 
diamonds 


BLACKBERRY 


Cut bread two inches 


PARFAIT 


whites, fold in whipped crearn and add the crushed berries 


Scalloped Eggs 
Lettuce with Dressing 
Canned Fruit 
Tea Iced Coffee 


Potato Soup with Parsley 


Celery Radishes 
Blueberry Tarts 
lea Cocoa 


Lobster in Aspi« 
with Cucumber | 
Biscuits | 
Fresh Fruit with Cream 
Icebox Wafers 
Tea Fruit Punch 


Canned Corn Beef 
Potato Salad 
Sliced Oranges and Banana 
Nut Bread 
Tea Cocoa 


Mushroom Soup 
Toasted Cheese Sandwiche 
Butterscotch Tapioca 
lea Cocoa 


Boiled Corn 
Cabbage and Pepper Salad 
Stewed Fresh Piums 


Tea Milk Shake 


Pork and Rice 
Croquette 
Shiced Tomatoes 
Ripe Pear 
Jelly Roll 


lea Cocoa 


Vegetable Casserok 
with Cheese Topping 
Brown Rolls 
Lemon Tarts 
Tea Cocoa 


Lamb Stew Irish Style 
Corn on the Cob 





DINNER 
Grilled Kidneys and 
Bacon 
Creamed Potatoes 
Summer Squash 
Caramel Nut Pudding 
Coffee Tea 
Jellied Consommé 
Roast Shoulder of Lamb 
Mint Sauce 
Browned Potatoes 
Buttered Carrots 
Coffee Chocolate Roll 
Peaches and Cream Punch 


Cold Roast Lamb 
Baked Potatoes 
Creamed Celery 

Apple Betty 
Lemon Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Breaded Veal Cutlets 
Mashed Potatoes 
Shredded Cabbage 
Chocolate Rice Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Vegetable Plate 
(Lobster-stuffed Cucumbers, 
Scalloped Potatotes, Buttered 

Beets, Spinach) 

Deep Fruit Pie 

Coffee Tea 


Thin Vegetable Soup 
Oven-cooked Steak 
Riced Potatoes 
Summer Squash 
Jellied Apple Sauce 
Naters 
Coffee Tea 
Broiled Mackerel 
Lemon Butter 
Potato Balls 
Broiled Tomatoes 
Fresh Peach Ice Cream 
Small Cakes 
Coffee Tea 


Veal Loaf 
Mushroom Sauce 
Scalloped Potatoes 

Wax Beans 

Ginger Ale Fruit Salad 
Cotiee Tea 


Fruit Cup 
Cold Meat Loaf 
jaked Potatoes 
Fresh Corn 
Cup Cakes Plum Sauce 
Cotter Grapefruit Crush 


Grilled Lamb Chops 
with Currant Jelly 
Fred Potatoes Carrots 
Glorified Custard 
Coffee Tea 


Baked Rolled Shoulder of Pork 

Mustard Pickle 
Creamed Potatoes 

Peach Cobbler 

Cotlee Tea 


Spinach 


Asparagus Soup 
Cold Soup 
Duchess Potato Cauliflower 
Apple Betty Hard Sauce 
Coffer Tea 


Pot Roast of Beef 
toiled Potatoes 
Harvard Beets 

el Bread Pudding with 

Meringue 
Coffee lea 


Caran 


Lobster Loaf 


Egg Sauce 
! fashed Potatoes 
Cole Slaw 
Pineapple Bavarian Cream 
Cottes lea 


Julienne Soup 
Cold Sliced Pot Roast 
Baked Potatoes 


Melon Parsley Carrots 
lea Cocoa Deep Plum Pie 
Coffee Ginger Ale 
thick, remove crusts and cut again into squares or 
Remove centres with a fork, brush with butter and toast in the oven 
Make a thick sugar and water syrup, pour over beaten egg 
Freeze without Lirring 
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CHATELAINE, AUGUST, 1940 


I seized John’s arm. “Darling, I know. 
While you play with Pat 
Pete? 1 mean, advertising, of 


” 
course. 


“What! 


may I play 
with 


You think you 


ould side 


No more than he was worrying about 
me. He was with Pat, and I was with 
Pete, and it was a bright and sunny 
morning. 
We took of the more 


down some 


W ith Pete and put over a be tte! ob offensive signs, and stood and studied 
pp apc +r ogy 

than me! that “Pete’s Place Only 20 Miles. 
““T’m_ willing to try. [I met his ‘‘That’s too tame,” I decided. ‘Look, 


challenge promptly. ‘After all, we're 
We might as well be crazy 
and who cares.” 
“You'll care,” 


on holiday. 


said my man darkly, 


Pete. Let Pat have it her own way with 


her fresh blueberry pies. By the way, 


where do the fresh blueberries come 


from?” 


“when I’m through with Pat—and “Tins,” said Pete with simple scorn. 

you!” “Same as her ‘Homemade soup.’ She 
pours a can over an onion and a dill 

THAT EXPLAINED why I went pickle, and that’s the flavor Mother 

driving early the next morning. Not used to make!” 

with John. That energetic creature, “Let’s concentrate on something 


after a night of muttering about down- 
trodden maidens and blue heavens, had 
left the hotel early. 

Pete and I rattled along the highway 
in his car. ad certainly IS good of you 
to trouble with me, Mrs. Pitt. I hope it 
won’ t cause trouble with your husband.” 

I was not worrying about my husband. 


What Price Glamowr ? :: 





One morning late in October, Hannah 
read among the society notes that Leda 
had departed with her companion for a 
boat trip through the Canal, thence to 
Hawai and perhaps to the Orient. She 
withheld the information from Mark. 

In a crowded world, Mark moved—a 
lost soul. Wherever he went, that music 
he had once heard only at night pursued 
him. He was still getting treatment for 
his hand, but with no success. Ben and 
Pete and even Ernie seemed to keep 
maddeningly busy. His mother had 
household tasks, or manufactured them. 
For years his father had been working 
at a task the more so 
because it was a labor of love. 


industriously, 


Joe had always believed that band 


music need not all be martial and 
blaring, in march or double march time. 
3ack in North Bridge he had begun 
adapting symphonies, concerti, all the 
finest music to the needs of the band. 
Sometimes, now, Mark would pick up 
a sheet of his father’s manuscript and 
look at it. Soon he began to inspect 


sheaves which Joe purposely left about. 


simple,” I urged. “Shift your sign a 
quarter of a mile ahead, so that it’s 
clear of Pat, and say something like this. 
‘Don’t Pull in Your Belt But Get Ready 
For an Extra Notch! It’s only 20 Miles 
to Pete’s Place.’ ”’ 

Pete regarded me with admiration. 

vy Continued on page 47 


Continued from page 34 


him he has no hope of the other any 
more.” 
“Keep it in mind, Joe.” 


DURING THE late fall and winter 
season, Mark began to go to concerts, 
not all of them violin recitals. Usually 
he slipped into his seat just as the lights 
dimmed, and left directly the concert 
was over. By turns, the music lulled and 
tormented him, but it was not to 
torture himself that he followed the 
trail of the city’s best music. As a fish 
out of water will begin to breathe again 
if tossed back, he hoped that by some 
mystical process, if he breathed in enough 
music, if he exposed himself sufficiently 
to the medium in which he had kept life 
hand 
defiance and one day begin to move. 
Mark was not envious. The artists he 
heard had merely had better sense than 
he display ed, but he believ ed he would 
give his life for one hour of playing. He 
would not need an audience. One hour 
by himself. One hour out of all eternity. 
It seemed such a small desire, after the 


glowing, his might forget its 


A delightful 


summer drink 


ICED 
KOFY-SUB 


You can drink it by the gallon 
and get healthful refreshment 
from every drop. Especially 
delightful if sweetened with 
honey before icing. 


FREE! 





“Worth double the price | paid for. it”’ 





"T BOUSANDS drink Kofy- 
Sub for health as well as 
enjoyment. You make it 
exactly like coffee—it tastes 
just like coffee. Yet Kofy- 
Sub contains no caffeine to 
upset nerves or digestion. 
Drink it as freely as water 
and give it to the children. 
This delicious beverage is 
made from wholesome Cana- 
dian grains, soya beans and 
honey and is rich in minerals 
that neutralize acid accumu- 
lations. Surprisingly eco- 
nomical. Buy some — Dr. 
Jackson’s Kofy-Sub today. 


Dr. Jackson's booklet on Food and Health. Address requests 
to Dr. Jackson Foods Limited, 516 Vine Avenue, Toronto 


11-40 


— MISS D. B. (Saskatchewan) 


Entirely new and undoubtedly the finest, most complete 
KNITTING and Crochet BOOK published in years. “Shows 
you how” as well as tells you—from simplest to most 
intricate types of Knitting and Crochet-work. Will help you 
create as well as complete designs. 
A REAL BOOK, NOT A PAMPHLET 

Cannot be duplicated anywhere for several times its price. 
Fully cross-indexed; your Knitting and Crochet problems 
vanish by use of this book. Printed in large, clear type on 
ivory finish paper; stiff covers in natural shade Crash Cloth. 


The Pictorial Guide to 


Even if he took an interest in band inflated ones which had_ previously MODERN HOME KNITTING 
music—-in anything—there might be — been fulfilled. 
hope of rousing him. He commented on Several times in late winter, he Contains 820 pages (each one illustrated) ; over 850 photographs and diagrams; crammed 


Joe’s music, even made suggestions and, 


thought he caught glimpses of L.eda, but 


He 


with original ideas and designs, complete instructions for knitted and crocheted wearing 


articles for the 


instructor, 


apparel and useful 


no professional 


home. 


With 


“MODERN HOME KNITTING” you 


simply decide what you wish to make and follow text 


seeing that his father was pleased, he never confirmed his suspicion. need 
continued to do so. had drugged the pain of losing her so and pictures; you cannot go wrong. 
**He doesn’t seem to want to write regularly that the habit of dullness had YOU HAVE TO SEE THIS BOOK TO APPRECIATE IT! 
“MODERN HOME KNITTING” is so different—so superior to anything of its kind 


any music,” Joe remarked to Hannah. 
Her answer betrayed what had been 
on her mind for months. “I wonder if 1 
did right in separating Leda and Mark.” 
“You didn’t do that, Hannah. No- 
thing could have kept them apart if 
they’d wanted to marry.” 
“But I put it up to her as a measure 


of her love to stay away. 


been established. 
Spring was timidly rapping at the 
city’s door when, one night, Mark went 
to hear Himling, the greatest violinist 
of them all. He sat in the second row of 
the 
simple, serene soul in his late sixties, 


orchestra to watch closely this 


who for two generations had healed, 


transformed and uplifted people by 


we have ever seen, that we find it difficult to describe the book with full justice. 


An Ideal Gift for Any Woman! 
This book will make a most acceptable 
gift to any girl or woman on any occa- 
sion. Just tell us to whom we are to send 
it and we will mail it for delivery on 
any date with a card enclosed carrying 
your name and good wishes. 

“A real investment both for experienced 
knitters and beginners.” — Mrs. W. R. 
(Nova Scotia). 

“A splendid book 
Il wouldn't want to be 


directions are 30 clear; 


without it 


now.”"— 


“Have yet to see a book to equal it, for 
beginners or advanced knitters.”—Mrs. 


L. D. McC, (Manitoba). 


“Am thoroughly satisfied I have a book 
worthwhile. Clear and concise.’’ — Mrs. 
E. S. E. (Alberta), 


ONLY ‘1.50 
Pius 25 cents for packaging and postage. 
(Air Mail Extra if required) 











He could have gone after her. You the greatest poetry eve or pou! _—, a Mrs. S.C. P. (Saskatchewan). OFFER GOOD FOR CANADA ONLY 

didn’t say she had to send him a vay if or oe a an times he We will welcome enquiries about any other books in which you might be interested. 

CE yking for her. Hannah—their and imling had met. Yn two occa- 
- came low at for he ) h~ | , - one had given the boy | 7 === == — Do Not Detach Label From Order Coupon — ————-———— 
cing together never seemec to do him sions le great one haa give i oO HOME BOOK SERVICE 
much good.’’ Mark Corby little private talks of ten 210 Dundas Street W., Toronto, Canada. BOOK ITH CARE 

Joe’s mind was constantly at work on _ to fifteen minutes eac h. He talked as h¢ Please send me copies of ‘Pictorial From HOME BOOK SERVICE | 

, A Guide to MODERN HOME KNITTING” at 210 Dundas St. W., Toronto 
| , ‘me ! vit ine e simp! mul ) ‘ 
some plan, some scheme to fill Mark’s played, with divine economy, simply, $1.50 per copy, plus 25 cents per copy to | (Print full name and address clearly in block letters) | 
life, to give him an interest, to use the directly. cover packing and mailing I enclose | 
: et ' ‘ » vayment of $ 

talent and knowledge he had acquired, During intermission, an usher handed payment < ee aneniaia eg | 
at least until he could play again. Mark a note requesting him to visit onesie i 

“i'd thought of conducting, Hannah, Mr. Himling in the green room after the Name IMPORTANT Adcres 
he suggested. “He can move his arm, concert. Himling had seen him, recog- i 

Bo ® ; M k? | ; | i f I : Adadres This label must be mailed | 
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IN YOUR 
» COOKING 





YA | The vest part of the 
picnic... those mar- 
vellous sandwiches 
you make in a mom- 
ent with Paris Paté. 
You couldn't wish 
for anything nicer! 











As Modern f 


As Tomorrow e 


2 }* YOU are interested in music 
interested in 
” ’ appropriately 
called “The Musicians Bible.”’ 
@ It contains up-to-the-minute 
news on all the big name bands 
in the country, pictures of your 
favorite bands and band leaders, 
latest record reviews, noted 
soloists give tips on technique. 
@ You don’t have to be a musician 
to appreciate Down Beat. Every 
lover of dance music will get a 
great kick out of this unique 
publication. 


@ Sales are 
which is 
“DOWN 
popularity. 


Ask Your Newsdealer For 


DOWN BEAT 


Twice a Month 25c a Copy 
Distributed in Canada by The Trans-Canada-News 
Company, 2/0 Dundas Street West, Toronto,’ Ont. 


increasing steadily 
definite proof of 
BEAT’S” growing 


Vew Inproved 


MEMBA-SEAIS 


FOR JAMS AND 





Mix and Freeze ¢? Continued from page 41 





Marshmallow mint sauce with 
chocolate ice cream 

Fruit, chocolate or marshmallow 
sauce with plain ice cream, 
sprinkled with shredded cocoa- 
nut, 

Chocolate or marshmallow sauce 
and crushed peppermint-stick 
candy with vanilla ice cream. 

Ice cream snowballs, made by rolling 
spoonfuls of ice cream in 
shredded cocoanut. Serve with 
a fruit sauce. 

Butterscotch or marshmallow sauce 
with vanilla ice cream, topped 
with crushed peanut brittle. 


Ice Cream Sandwiches 


For sandwiches de luxe, put waffles, 
fig biscuits, or half-inch-thick slices of 
your favorite cake or gingerbread to- 
gether with a layer of ice cream. Serve 
with a sauce. 


Filled Loaf or Cup Cakes 


Cut the top off a loaf or cup cake 
hollow out the centre, fill with ice cream, 
replace the top. Chill and serve with a 
sauce or whipped cream. If you wish, 
you can slice the loaf cake before serving. 


Ice Cream in Drinks 


You'll get top-notch | thirst 
quenchers if you try combining ice 
cream with some of these: 

Ginger ale, Two parts ginger ale and 
one part lime rickey, Coca-Cola, Grape 
juice, Flavored carbonated drinks (or- 
ange, lemon, lime, etc.), Chocolate, 
coffee or fruit syrup with soda water, 
Chocolate, coffee or fruit syrups with 
milk for milk shakes. 

To make milk shakes, Put the desired 
quantity of syrup in a clean jar, add a 
generous spoonful of ice cream and 
about one cupful of milk. Put the cover 
on, and shake to beat the band. + 


some 


Suacks and Smacks ¢¢ Continued from page 13 





why a nice fellow like you gets his high- 
way signs smashed.” 

It worked. Pete gave me a searching 
look. ‘“‘Lady—why do you care?” he 
asked in that same simple way. I took 
the “tell me, pal” line that John had 
taken. I couldn’t help it. 

Over hamburger and onions I got full 


confession. It was a sad little tale— 
sadder than Pat’s. Because the fool 
loved Pat. He always had, from their 


first day of school. 
“Did she love you then?” I asked. 


“No. She used to slip tack; on my 
seat.” He said it bluntly, without 
malice. “But I always sort of hoped 


she’d one day change her mind.” 

He told me he’d worked in lumber 
camps and made some money. Last 
year he’d come home to find Pat in her 
blue saloon. He leaned on his elbows, 
talking solemnly. 

“*T thought her place was kind of silly. 
I said to her, ‘You let me fix a joint for 
both of us and we'll make dough.’ She 
said to me, ‘Why would I want an ox 
like you around?’ I got sore. I said, 
‘Don’t get too fresh. You'd do better 
with me than against me.’ She laughed 
and said, ‘Just try it, brother. You 
wouldn’t have a chance!’ So what else 
could I do?” 

“Nothing.” I agreed with Pete com- 
pletely. 

Just then a shadow fell across the 
doorway. 

“And what the devil,” asked an icy 
voice, “are you doing in here?” 

It was of course my own good man, 
John Pitt—and I never had desired to 
see him less. H came and stood over 
me, and I| swear his neck was bristling. 
He crooked his thumb toward the door. 
“Get!” said he, beneath his breath. 

“*Good evening,” I said coolly. “‘ How 
about a nice savory hamburger?” 

“T’m not such a rat,” came the g im 
retort. 

Pete quite obviously didn’t know what 
to make of this invader. He leaned for- 
ward. ‘“‘Lady, do you want that’ I 
should put this fellow out?’”’ he asked 
softly and hopefully. 

“Don’t bother, it’s just my husband. 
Fix him up a good-sized hot dog, Pete. 
The poor brute’s starved.” 


A few minutes later we were strolling 
down the road. John sank reluctant but 
fierce teeth into a hot dog truly worthy 
of the name. “‘What was the big idea?” 
he grumbled. Here he’d been hunting 
the town high and low. 

I sympathized. Maybe I was just a 
bit at fault. ‘Only, darling, I was so 
thrilled to get a chance to talk to Pete. 
He’s an angel, and Pat’s treated him so 
badly!’ 

“What! That bull-necked lump. He’s 
treated her like dirt. Why as soon as he 
knew she was starting up a place here, 
along he came and threatened her. ‘If 
you don’t give me a chance to show what 
I can do, I’ll run you off the road!’ 
That’s the attitude he took. So what 
could she do but fight?” John’s tones 
simply oozed with pity. ‘And it's tough 
when I happen to know that really the 
poor kid feels—Well, never mind.” He 
broke off abruptly. “That was told to 
me in confidence.” 

“Pete gave me confidences, too,” I 
observed soulfully. 

“Well, don’t let me spoil your fun. 
I’d like to stay here a few days too.” 

“Like to stay!” I stared. “‘John Pitt, 
what’s wrong with you?” 

John had the grace to grin a trifle 
sheepishly. “Well, now, I don’t want 
you to take it the wrong way. But I 
managed to think up a few little ideas 
about Pat, and I’d like to experiment. 
Advertising ideas, I mean.” 

“Advertising ideas! What on earth 
makes you think you know anything 
about it?” 

“Darling, I have a few brains.’ 
Despite his modesty, John was nettled. 

“Of course, pet.” I soothed him. 
“Tell me how they work.” 

John overestimated my sweetness. He 
expanded. “Well, dear, part of the 
scheme is this. The name, for instance 
—playing up to her femininity. She’s 
got plenty, you must admit. Suppose 
we changed the name to Pat’s Blue 
Heaven.” 

“What! Change every sign for sixty 
miles!” 

John looked slightly dashed. “Forty 
miles. Of course, if you’re not inter- 
etea 533° 

That was when my bright idea struck. 
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For You! 


THINK OF IT! 


ABSOLUTELY FREE! 


made of heavy glass, colored in 
ivory, green or dark red. A pleated 


parchment shade to match. 





You can have this lamp if you will secure 
only FOUR one year, new or renewal, sub- 
scriptions for CHATELAINE at $1.00 each. 
You may include your own new or renewal 
subscription in making up the total, BUT THE 
OTHER THREE SUBSCRIPTIONS MUST BE 
SOLD and paid for by the subscribers. 

Just list the names and addresses of the sub- 
scribers on a plain sheet of paper, showing how 
much each paid. On the same sheet tell us the 


color of lamp you wish, and clearly print your 
name and address. Send with your remittance to: 


PRIZE DEPARTMENT 


CHATELAINE 


481 University Avenue, Toronto, Ontario. 





PIMPLES and used successfully for 
more than 40 years, posi- 
BLACKHEADS tively removes these blem- 
ishes. Money back if not 
delighted. Send $1.65 for 
ECZEMA generous pot direct to 


Complexion 
Purifier, made by the 
famous Hiscott Institute 


@ Princess 


THE HISCOTT  INSTI- 
TUTE Ltd., 63 College St., 
Toronto. 


Make Sure it’s in His Kit 
_A gift that’s smallin cost but 
invaluable in use. Menthola- 
tum will stand by him in 
dozens of minor ailments... it 
brings quick relief in nasal 
catarrh and head colds... 
sunburn, bruises, sprains and 
cuts...burns and scalds... 
tired and aching feet 
and other con- 
ditions. 


ES ee eat 


COMFORT Daily 


ora a) 





This smartly de- 
signed table lamp and shade — 
The base is 
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You should be in the business!” We 
went back slowly, checking over signs. 
I hadn’t known my brain could work 
with such inventiveness. Pete jotted 
down notes, and said he had a pal, a 
jobless painter who'd be glad to get busy 
for a few square meals. All was going 
happily when suddenly, close to town, 
Pete pulled up with a jerk. 

“Well, look at that now,” he said 
softly. 

A new black and yellow sign stood by 
the highway. I blinked. “‘If You Don’t 
Like Pat’s Place Don’t Worry. You 
Can Always Go To Pete’s.” 

Pete blinked too. He seemed almost 
overcome. ‘‘Gosh, maybe I misjudged 
her.” 

I refrained from immediate comment. 
I saw my John’s fine hand in that, and | 
fancied it meant more than loving 
impulse. I knew it when we saw the 
next sign. It wasn’t much different to 
several of her other signs. “Pat’s Place 
Gives Superior Service to Superior 
People.” But it was the way it followed 
up the other. Pete stopped again and 
pondered. Finally the light faded from 
his eyes. 

“I get it. You’d think it was some- 
thing pally, to make folk say, ‘That 
Pat’s a sport. We'll go to Pat.’ But 
when you know—well, it’s just dirt. 
Dirt meaning that only guys who aren’t 
superior are good enough for Pete.” 

I patted Pete’s arm. ‘Never mind. 
we'll think of something.” 


THAT afternoon, we had a handsome 
new sign on the highway. A handsome 
red and white sign. ““If You Just Want a 
Snack Don’t Come to Pete. Pat’s 
Snacks Are a Specialty” ran the cunning 
phrases. It ended on a theme that was a 
masterpiece. “We're Pals. We Like to 
Help Each Other.” 

Pals! That evening fireworks began, 
and | was privileged to see them. 1 
might have missed it, for earlier I had 
suggested to John that we go toa show. 
John wriggled uneasily. ‘Darling, I'd 
be glad to, but I half promised Pat I’d 
look over her accounts. Little women 
like that, you know—they just don’t 
understand figures I know she’d be 
delighted if you’d come along and sit 
with us.” 

“How sweet of her,” I trilled. “Vd 
love to, but if you don’t need me, I’ve 
got other things that need attention.” 

**Hey—listen.”” John’s brow clouded. 
“If you’re planning to visit that 
that—” 

“That rugged, honest hero,” I finished 
for him. | kissed his brow. “You're 
right, love. I’m planning to get a ring- 


side seat on a big evening rush. 


THE RUSH came, too. That honestly 
and | still don’t know 


surprised me, 
whether it was due to appealing adver- 
tising, or to the influx of male transients 
en route to a Brewers and Bottling 
Convention. In all events they came 

big hearty men free of Wives and 


worrv. They demanded sizzling steaks 


and fresh fried specials, with abandon. 

hota 
I saw the situation in a minute. Pete 
and his part-time cook were rushed, 


and I slipped under the counter. **Give 


“TI stick 


me an apron,” I urged Pete. 
around.” 
‘Lady, vou’re tops,’ was all he had 


time to say in return——but it was high 


praise indeed. For the next two hours 


we labored with the brewers and the 


Continued from page 45 





bottlers, and it was an education. Then 
it was all over. The brewers and the 
cook had gone, and Pete and I sat on 
our side of the counter, drinking coffee, 
and regarded each other limply. The 
time had not yet come for triumph. 

It did not come at all. Into that 
silence came Pat. She came, not as a 
seductive siren, but as a furious female. 
Her hands were stuck deep in the pocket 
of an old leather jacket. Behind her, 
looking grim but none the less embar- 
rassed, came my good man John. Pat 
was quick in reaching the point. She 
marched up to the counter. And I may 
say that John and I were diplomats. We 
simply took back seats. 

“You rat!”” She spoke with eloquence. 
I’ve been out on the road. I’ve seen 
your latest sign. How dare you say 
we're pals?” ‘ 


“< 


Pete smiled. ‘“‘Now, babe, be reason- 
able. You can’t prevent a fellow from 
feeling like a pal if he happens to feel 
like one.” 

Pat brought down one tight clenched 
fist upon the counter. 

“Don’t you dare call me Babe, you 

you buffalo! And how could you 
have the nerve to call my good meals 
“snacks’!”’ 

Pete continued to be soothing. “* Now, 
Pat, don’t take it that way. I always 
did allow that your snacks were real 
pretty.” 

Pat simply couldn’t get her breath. 
“Well—well, at least they’re better than 
your—your revolting smacks of ham- 
burger and onions!’ She wrinkled her 
delicate nose in distaste. And my mind, 
| confess, had become tuned to such 
high pressure salesmanship, that even 
in the midst of my confusion, I toyed 
with catch phrases concerning ‘‘snacks”’ 
and “smacks.” Pete continued to beam. 
‘““You—you octopus! How long do you 
think I’ stand for this?” 

Pete suddenly stopped beaming. ‘‘To 
tell the truth, that’s the thing I’ve often 
wondered. Sometimes I wish you’d see 
reason.” 

Her eyes flashed. ‘‘What do you call 
reason?” 

“Well.” Pete tossed up a fork and 
caught it neatly. “I reckon maybe I’d 
see it in a real attractive sign saying 
‘Turn Right to Pat and Pete’s Place!” 

“You—you—I told you I’d run you 
off the road. And I will. I'll do it if I 
have to blow you sky-high.” After a 
dramatic silence Pat held out her hand 
to John. ‘‘Come on,” she commanded. 
“*We’ve things to discuss—and we'll let 
them plot in peace!” ' 

When they had gone, Pete sank back 
upon his stool and gazed at me in numb 
misery. “I reckon I should never have 
et you come around me. Now she’s 
real sore.” He sighed. Well, you meant 
well, lady. I’m not complaining. 1 
reckon I just feel bad myself, for acting 
so mean to a poor little girl like that.” 


IN OUR hotel a little later, it seemed as 
if John felt much the same concerning 
me. “Don’t you think you’re carrying 
things too far?” he demanded. “After 
all, that fellow’s pretty rough stuff—and 
you are my wife!” 
' That made me laugh. I couldn’t help 
it. “*Darling, he’s as gentle as a kitten,” 
I told my disbelieving spouse. ** And 
anyway——you need talk!” 

“That’s different.” John spoke with 
dignity. ‘I feel sorry for her, just as I'd 

Continued on page 49 


YOUR BABY 


will thrive 
on them 


For over 80 years, both City 4 
Specialist and Country Doctor 
have recommended Christie's 
Arrowroot Biscuits, because of 
their purity and rigidly main- 
tained quality. Look for the 
name CHRISTIE on the Arrow- 
roots you buy, and get Canada’s 
original Arrowroot biscuits. 
Your baby will thrive on them. 


Christies Arrowroots 





cases, save you money. 


An Enquiry Will Place You Under No Obligation to Buy 


THE HOME BOOK SERVICE 
208 Dundas Street West — Toronto 2, Canada 





Looking for a Book 


We Will Welcome enquiries regarding the supply of any book on any 
subject. You May Not Know the Author, nor even the Title of the book 
you are seeking. This will not handicap our serving you, so long as you 
let us know the subject in which you are interested. 

Our Facilities Permit us to quote “rock-bottom” prices, and guarantee 
delivery in the shortest possible time after receipt of order. 

Do Not Hesitate to place your book-problems before us, on an advisory- 
or purchase-service basis. We can serve you promptly; and in many 
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Recipe for Baby Food 


Roll two Christie’s Arrowroots very fine, 
pour enough boiling water over them to 
make a paste, thin down with milk. Sugor 
may be added if desired. 











Let Us 
Help You! 
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DELICIOUS JAMS E JELLIES 


You’ll get better color... 
. at lower cost simply by following Kkovah’'s 
Can't Fail directions. Ask your grocer or write today 
to Langley Harris & Co. Ltd., Toronto, for free chart 
and recipe folder. 
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They're Seruing Lotster ’2 Continued from page 18 





housekeepers are serving lobster in the 
interests of a good cause as well as a 
good meal. They’re serving it in salads 
lovely to look at, and grand to eat. The 
one we’ve photographed for you is a 
co-operative affair of lobster “meat,” 
diced celery, blanched almonds and 
crisp greens. It’s served from a wooden 
bowl, leaf-shaped and polished, and is 
just the thing for a family luncheon on a 
sultry day, for a buffet supper of a 
summer evening, or for some othe: 
meal some other time when you want 
a specialty. 

They’re serving lobster in other 
appetizing ways—as a dinner cocktail; 
as the filling for sandwiches of the party, 
picnic, or meal-in-one variety; as jellied 
salads; in soups and chowders, creamed 
—on toast or in patty cases; or com- 
bined with other ingredients to produce 
delicious, but inexpensive’ dishes. 
Lobster with rice, macaroni, potatoes or 
other vegetables, are satisfying, savory 
and profitable alliances you'll do well to 
bring about. 


Lobster Salad 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Cupful of canned lobster, flaked 
1 Cupful of thinly sliced celery 
3 Tablespoonfuls of chopped 
almonds 
1 Teaspoonful of lemon juice 
Mayonnaise to mix 
Salt and paprika 
Lettuce 


Combine the flaked lobster, sliced 
celery, chopped almonds, sprinkle with 
lemon juice and add mayonnaise to 
moisten. Season with salt and paprika. 
Arrange on crisp lettuce leaves and 
sprinkle with paprika. Serves four to 
five. 


Lobster in Lemon Aspic 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


2 Tablespoonfuls of plain un- 
flavored gelatine 
14 Cupful of cold water 
114% Cupfuls of hot water 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
1 Tablespoonful of sugar 
lg Cupful of lemon juice 
1 Cupful of canned lobster, flaked 
2 Tablespoonfuls of chopped 
pimiento 
1 Cupful of chopped celery 


Sprinkle the gelatine on top of the 
cold water, then add the hot water, 
salt, sugar and lemon juice, and stir 
until the gelatine and sugar are dis- 
solved. Cool. Add the flaked fish, 
pimiento and celery. Pour into indivi- 
dual molds and chill. Serve unmolded 
on a bed of salad greens with lemon 
tartare sauce. Serves four to six. 


Lobster and Haddock Pie 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 

1 Pound of fresh cooked or 
left-over haddock 

1 Can of lobster (6 oz.) 
Sifted dry bread crumbs 

2 Cupfuls of medium white sauce 
Hot boiled potatoes 
Butter 
Salt and pepper 

1 Egg yolk, beaten 


Flake the haddock and the lobster, 
removing all the bones. Butter the 
bottom and sides of a baking dish and 
coat with sifted bread crumbs. Arrange 
a layer of the flaked haddock in the 
bottom, then a layer of the flaked 
lobster and one of cream sauce. Repeat, 
having a layer of sauce on top. Put 


the hot boiled potatoes through the 


ricer, season with butter, salt and 
pepper, add the beaten yolk of an egg. 
Mix well and force through a pastry 
make a 
around the edge of the baking dish. 
Put in a 
Fahr.—until the 
through and lightly browned. 


tube to decorative border 
moderate oven—375 deg. 
mixture is heated 
Garnish 
with parsley. Serves six. 
Lobster and Green Bean Scallop 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
3 Tablesp« vonfuls of butter 
3 Tablespoonfuls of flour 
4 Teaspoonful of salt 
1g Teaspoonful of paprika 
11¢ Cupfuls of liquid (use liquid 
from canned beans, juice 
from lobster and enough 
milk to make the required 
quantity) 
1 Can of lobster, 6 oz., flaked 
1 Cupful of canned string beans 
or cooked fresh ones 
Buttered bread crumbs 


Melt the butter, add the flour and 
blend thoroughly. Add the salt and 
paprika and gradually add the liquid. 
Cook, until the 
mixture is thick and smooth, place ove 
hot water and add the lobster which has 
been freed of all bones and broken into 
pieces, and the green beans. Heat 
thoroughly and turn into individual 
baking dishes, fish shells or a large 
baking dish. Sprinkle fine, buttered 
bread crumbs over the surface and 
brown in a moderately hot oven—375 
400 deg. Fahr. 
with fresh parsley. Six servings. 


stirring constantly 


Serve hot, gal nished 


Lobster-Stuffed Cucumbers 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
3 Cucumbers 
14 Cupful of bread crumbs 
14 Cupful of canned lobster, flaked 
1 Tablespoonful of chopped onion 
1 Teaspoonful of chopped 
parsley 
Salt, pepper, paprika 
16 Teaspoonful of celery salt 
1 Tablespoonful of melted 
butter 
114 Cupful of pea soup 
14 Cupful of water 
Peel the cucumbers, cut in half 
lengthwise; remove the centres and fill 
with a stuffing made by combining all 
the remaining ingredients except the 
soup. Place the cucumber halves close 
together in a baking dish, pour the soup 
around them and bake for half an hour 
350 deg. Fahr. 
liquid, 


in a moderate oven 
Baste 
Serve hot, six servings. 


occasionally with the 


Lobster Scallop 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


1 Cupful of canned lobster, flaked 
2 Hard-cooked ege yolks 
14 Tablespoonful of chopped 
parsley 
1 Cupful of thin white sauce 
Salt and pepper and a few grat- 
ings of nutmeg if desired 
Buttered crumbs 


Combine the lobster meat and the egg 
yolks which have been mashed to a 
paste. Add the chopped parsley, the 
white sauce and seasonings to taste. 
Fill ramekins, shell saucers or lobster 
shells with the mixture, cover with 
buttered crumbs and bake in a moder- 
until 


ately hot oven—375 deg. Fahr. 


nicely browned. Serves four to five. 
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A SUCCESSFUL 
BUSINESS 
WOMAN |! 


Those words accurately describe Mrs. 
A. M. Ramsay of Caigary, Alta. She 
is one of many women who have 
eniered our organization—women who 
felt they had the ability to achieve 
success in business and recognized 
that our work held opportunities far 
beyond the ordinary. 


THERE ARE NO BARRIERS 
TO REACHING THE TOP 


In many businesses women find they 
can go so far and no farther—through 
no lack of ability—but because, among 
other things, of prejudice or tradition. 
Our organization is different—we have 
a product thot is designed and planned 
entirely for the Canadian woman and 
we feel the logical way to bring it to 
the attention of Canadian women is to 
use the services of Canadian women. 
That's why Mrs. Ramsay is Subscrip- 
tion Sales Supervisor for Chatelaine 
for the entire Province of Alberta. 


YOU NEED KNOW NOTHING | 
OF BUSINESS 


While some knowledge of business is 
always a help at the beginning, all 
you need to get started on the road to 
success with us is energy, enthusiasm 
and a willingness to learn. Your meas- 
ure of success is limited only by your 
ability and your efforts in using it. 


NOW IS THE TIME TO START 


At the present time .ve have places for 
a number of women who wish to grasp 
this opportunity. Age presents no diffi- 
culties—-we have many young women 
but some of our most successful have 
been those who started somewhat 
later on in life. (We do not accept 
applications from those under 23 years 
of age 





Write Today for an Interview 
or Full Particulars 


No Obligation — You Decide 


Our widespread organization enables us 
to intervie you and place you in your 
own locality No need to leave you! 
home ilthough many of our staff lik 
to trave ind work in other parts of the 
country You may work full or part 


The Director of Circulation 


Chatelaine, Toronto, Canada 


I am interested in the opportunities 

offered in your department 

la ila ee ke aad eg Ne ne a 

SOE sos wea Pad we bake od bancdeecuwdnks 

Age ...... Full Time [ Part Time [) 
ne |) 





@! 


@! 


Ci 


wit 
do’ 
jol 
for 


TI 

ne\ 
red 
oni 
Sni 
phi 


ma 





CHATELAINE, AUGUST, 1940 


Suacks and Smacks ‘2 Continued from page 47 





feel sorry for any helpless little woman.” 

Helpless little woman! Where do men 
get this complex? I gave up and went 
to sleep. 


I awoke to a red glow 


and it wasn’t sunrise. 


in the heavens, 
I hurried to the 
window. And then | pounced on John 
and shook him. 

‘That 
took advantage of his stupor with a few 


for your helpless woman!” | 


cutting phrases. “‘Get up and see what 


she’s done now r* 


John came to life. “‘What? Is she 


here?” 

I pulled him to the window. ‘‘No, pet. 
That’s 
Pete’s Place sizzling in its own fat.” 


But he 


vat and reached 


She’s there—o1 she has been. 


**You’re crazy,” said John. 


pulled off his pyjama c 


for his shirt. In ten minutes we were 
among the crowd watching Pete’s Place 
slowly sink to embers. The town’s 
small volunteer-brigade engine stood 


helplessly by. I watched the fire, and 
my heart was sad. What a grand, mad 
hope destroyed! The flare and the 
excitement died, and the crowd thinned. 
There was no sign of Pat. That did not 
surprise me. Pete saw me then, and he 
strolled over. 
and he’d taken the whole 


calm. He even managed to grin. 


I’d been watching Pete, 
thing with 


“Well, Mrs. Pitt, that was a fire worth 
seeing.” 


That was where my John spoke up. 


“Tough luck, Pete,” he said, and 
meant it. “Frankly, it’s bowled me over 
too. I never thought the woman would 


stoop to that.” 

That hadn’t been so bright. I stepped 
back—for if lightning had flashed, it 
couldn’t have quicker than 
Pete’s retort. 

“What d’you mean, a woman?” He 
stepped squarely in front of John. 

John looked a triflestaggered. “‘ Well 
I only meant it seemed pretty obvious.” 

““What’s obvious?” Did I say Pete 
““T don’t see 


flashed 


was as gentle as a kitten? 
anything obvious.” 

‘John tried to defend himself. “Well, 
after all, you must admit she said she’d 
blow your place sky-high!” 

““Who said? Just tell me who said!” 

Oh, John, I thought. You fool. The 
man isn’t as calm as I thought—and 
don’t you plunge in deeper. But John 
went doggedly on. 

“*Pat said, of course.” 

That did it. “‘Pat! You dare mention 
that fine sweet girl’s name with any 
dirt!’ Pete towered above John, and he 
let him have it directly under the chin. 

xr Continued on Inside Back Cover 











C586-——Green leaf beverage set. Stamped 
on green Irish linen — the edges to be 
worked in green and the cherries in red; 
but it can also be supplied stamped on 
white, cream, yellow or rose-pink linen 

the cherries in the case of the rose-pink 
linen to be worked in deep wine shade. 
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C771 and C772 Patriotic 
knitting bags. If you are knit 
ting socks or other small ar 
ticles, you will find the little 
arm bag (measuring a good 
10 inches across) particularly 
handy. The !arger bag (10 x 
16 inches exclusive of han 
dles), is in chain stitch, in red, 
white and blue. Stamped on 
strong black feltex, complete 
materials including lining, for 
the crossed flag bag are 
priced at 75 cents; for the 
other bag, including the large, 
sturdy, polished wood rings 
the price is $1.00 









The large tray cloth, 15 x 24 inches, with 
six “leaf serviettes, is priced at $1.00 
cottons for working, 25 cents. 


C776—"'There'll always be an 
England, and England shall 
be free.” To help us all con- 
centrate on this fact and keep 
it always before us, we have 
designed this sampler show- 
ing a simple and lovely Eng- 
lish scene. The thatched roof 
cottage with latticed windows, 
roses, luxuriant foliage and 
fine old tree, are all to be 
worked in natural colors. 
Stamped on fine cream Irish 
linen, size 12 x 14 inches, it is 
priced at 50 cents and cottons 
for working, 15 cents. 
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These are Chatelaine Patterns, Handicraft Series. Order from Marie le Cerf, Chatelaine 


481 University Avenue, Toronto, enclosing postal note or money order 


postage 


Prices include 














Stork: “Now, Baby, don’t give me a dirty look! I kn 
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today when I heard you were in trouble, I dropped everything and flew 
right over! What’s wrong? Room too small? Parents unsatisfactory ? 





tit 





Baby: “Don’t dodge the issue, ‘my fine-feathered friend. You oughta be 
ashamed to show your beak! Leaving a baby in a place without Johnson’s 
Baby Powder! What’s a fellow to do about chafes and prickly heat? 





#4 


Stork: “Dear, dear—a ticklish question ... How can I smooth things over? 


Baby: 


“You can tell my mother to get me silky-soft Johnson’s Baby 


Powder quick! ...Hi, Mom—come here! . . . Now, big bird, do your stuff!” 





FREE COLOUR REPRODUCTION 


Just send the cap from a tin 
of Johnson’s Baby Powder, 
together with your name and 


5 address to Johnson & Johnson 
Pay Limited, Montreal—and you 
Sey x ‘ will get a full colour repro- 
a duction of this Johnson Baby 
<<» Picture Free. 





CALLOUSES| 


Burning or Tenderness On | 


PIMPLES: 


EXTERNALLY CAUSED 
Don’t just dream about having a lovely skin. 
Help make your dreams of complexion-beauty 
come true! Use Cuticura Soap and Ointment 

—a highly recommended, reliable way to 


ai 
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Bottom of Your Feet? 


Dr. Scholl’s new discovery 
gives quick relief. Soothes sen- 
sitive area; cushions Metatarsal 
Arch. New shape, design— 
630% softer than before! Don’t 
come off in bath. Separate Med- 
ications included for removing 
callouses, Cost but a trifle! 












ZA Zino-pads 






JOHNSON’S BABY POWDER 











help obtain clean, clear, 
naturally lovely skin. 
Buy Cuticura today. 
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OINTMENT 


e**AT YOUR DRUGGIST’S 
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\/ €BABY’S SKIN 
‘ Showing delicate 


structure of the 


nym 


®@ Baby’s skin has a texture of infinite 
tenderness, a delicacy which must not 
be subjected to harsh or alkaline soaps. 

Doctors and nurses, urging the im- 
portance of cleanliness, will always 
advise you to select the soap with 
utmost care. They know that Baby’s 
Own, the mildest and gentlest of soaps, 
protects the tender and sensitive under- 
lying tissues of baby’s skin. They con- 
stantly advise its use. 









ADULT'S SKIN> 
Showing closely 
packed cells and more 
durable texture. 





Look for the 
Baby’s Own baby on 
the pink and blue package. 


BABY’S 


UPSET STOMACH 
QUICKLY CORRECTED 


apy reer Beles oe et 
t iy » too, u know j 

how to doit. Let Mrs. M. 8. Alway, of Lon- 

don, Ont., tell you: “‘Baby’s Own Tablets are 

a help at the first sign of upset stomach, 

i ing time or when a cold is coming 

work quickly yet gently to carry 

and promote quiet sleep. Walk- 

at night is unknown in our home.” 


rs. W. R. Sharp says: “I nursed my 
baby shortly after bein; alarmed over a motor 
accident and that upset her almost to the point 
of convulsions. I gave her Baby’s Own Tablets 
- she soon stopped crying—went to sleep 


when she awa ned was own good self 


Equally effective for diarrhoea, colic, teeth- 
ing troubles, simple croup, constipation and 
simple fever. Sweet -tasting, easy to take, 
prompt in their action yet harmless. Analyst’s 
certificate in every box. Buy a box today for 
sickness so often strikes in the night. 25 cents. 
Money back if not satisfied. 


WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE — 


And You’ll Jump Out of Bed in the 
Morning Rarin’ to Go 


The liver should pour out two pounds of liquid 
bile into your bowels daily. If this bile is not flowing 
freely, your food doesn’t digest, It just decays in 
the bowels. Gas blodts up your stomach. You get 
constipated. Harmful poisons go into the body, and 
you feel sour, sunk and the world looks punk. 

A mere bowel movement doesn't always get at 
the cause, You need something that works on the 
liver as well, It takes those good, old Carter's 
Little Liver Pills to get these two pounds of bile 
flowing freely and make you feel “up and up”. 
Harmless and gentle, they make the bile flow freely. 
They. do the work of calomel but have no calomel 
or mereury in them, For a Free trial supply of 
Carter’s Little Liver Pills, send your name and 
address on a penny postcard to Carter’s, Dept. 11, 
$58 Adelaide St. West, Toronto, Canada, Or ask 
for Carter's Little Liver Pills by name, 25¢ at all 
drug stores, Stubbornly refuse anything else. 








The Baby Clinie 








Importance of Breast Feeding 


By g. W. 8. McCullough, M.D. 


THERE ARE so many enquiries by 
letter about artificial feeding of infants 
that the writer of this column wishes 
again to emphasize the importance of 
breast feeding and its vast superiority 
to artificial feeding of any kind. 

If it had not been for breast milk, 
largely supplied through the agency 
of the Hospital for Sick Children in 
Toronto, the quintuplets would not 
be the thriving healthy Iassies they are 
today. It is doubtful if any sort of 
artificial feeding would have kept them 
alive. Think of this, you mothers, and 
hesitate before you abandon the use of 
the breast for a bottle! 

Mothers have the mistaken idea in 
many instances that they have not 
enough nurse for the baby. Remember 
that this, like any other natural func- 
tion, improves with use. The rules for 
successful breast feeding are: 

(1) The breasts should be completely 
emptied by the infant every four hours, 
at six and ten a.m. and two, six and ten 
p.m. If the baby, through lack of 
strength or other cause, is unable com- 
pletely to empty the breasts, they 
should be emptied by manual expression 
or a pump. 

(2) If more stimulation to the nurse is 
needed, the hours should be six, nine, 
and twelve noon; three, six, nine and 
twelve midnight. 

(3) More milk is obtained if the infant 
nurses for seven to ten minutes on each 
breast than fifteen to twenty minutes at 
one, 


(4) Worry on the part of the mother 
should be avoided. She should have 
eight hours sleep and a nap of an hour 
each afternoon, 


(5) The mother should have at least 
an hour a day in the open air. 


(6) Her food should comprise: For 
breakfast—Cereal with sugar, milk and 
cream. Whole-grain cereals are best. 
One or two eggs and bacon. Whole- 
wheat bread or toast. Milk, cocoa or 
coffee with milk. For luncheon—a thick 
vegetable soup. Cold meat, liver, or an 
egg if there has been no egg at breakfast. 
Salad of lettuce, celery or fruit, whole- 
wheat bread, dessert of oranges, banana, 
stewed fruit, milk, tapioca, rice or cus- 
tard pudding. Glass of milk, cocoa or 
tea with milk. For dinner—Meat and 
potato. Two vegetables. The best are: 
spinach, beet tops, cabbage, cauliflower, 
string beans, asparagus, Carrots, beets, 
turnips, kale and tomatoes. Whole- 
wheat bread and butter. Dessert as for 
luncheon. Glass of milk. If hungry, a 
glass of milk may be taken in the after- 
noon or evening. 

(7) There should be one good bowel 
movement each day, preferably without 


the use of purgatives. Milk of magnesia | 
or Russian oil should be taken if | 


necessary. 


It is only in the case of the mother | 


having tuberculosis, kidney or heart 
disease, anaemia or an Infectious disease, 
or in case she Is insane or epileptic, that 
she should not nurse her baby. 


Ww 


A MONTHLY SERVICE — Dr. J. W. S. McCullough, who con- 


tributes these articles monthly, will answer questions to Chatelaine 


concerning the care of babies. 


A stamped, addressed envelope 


should be enclosed if a private answer is desired. Free pre-natal and 

post-natal letters are available by writing to the Mothercraft Service 

of Chatelaine. These are issued by the Canadian Council on Child 

and Family Welfare through its Child Hygiene Section and Depart- 
ment of Public Health. 
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Here’s a 
summertime drink 
that doesn’t 
“talk back”! 


@ You can’t be too careful about 
what you drink these hot days if 
you want to avoid upset stomach. 





That’s why so many folks play 
safe and stick to grapefruit juice 
as their hot weather cooler. It’s a 
grand thirst quencher, this tangy, 
delicious Florida canned grape- 
fruit juice that’s loaded with vita- 
mins and minerals. Best of all— 
it’s good for you in a dozen differ- 
ent ways. And you can’t drink 
too much! Your grocer has it. 


FLORIDA 


CANNED 
GRAPEFRUIT JUICE 


FLORIDA CITRUS COMMISSION, LAKELAND, FLORIDA 








Vi 


the British Fashion Fabric 





for Dresses, Skirts, Housecoats 
Washable — Colorfast to Sun and Suds 








At all leading stores or write for samples to 


Wm. Hollins, Ltd., 266 King St., Toronto 


PHSHSHSSOOOCOOOOSES 


Oriental Cream e@: 


GOURAUD 






The Cream to protect ‘ - NS h 
the skin before the ga77S_‘| pee, Qa 
long, hard game. No om : 5 
worry about sunburn 
or shiny skin. 

White, Flesh, Rachel, Sun-Tan 








About ownership when 
everything at school or 
at home is marked with 
CASH’S WOVEN 
NAMES—the neat, econ- 
omical, permanent 
method of identificatior 
Easy to attach with thread 
or Cash's NO-SO CEMENT 
From your dealer or write us 
CASH’S, 10 Grier St., Belleville, Ont. 

TRIAL OFFER: Send l5c for one dozen of your own 
first name and sample of No-So Cement. 
CASH'S) 3 doz. *1-5°, 6 doz. $2:°°° NO-SO Cement 
NAMES 9 doz. *2°5°,12doz.$3-°° per tube 25: 
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Suacks and Smacks ¢¢ Continued from page 49 





I gasped. “*Why 


one screamed, and what was left of the 


you bully!’ Some- 
crowd forgot the fire, and gathered in a 
circle. 

l needn't My red- 
headed man wasn’t laid low. He hadn’t 


have worried. 
once revelled in amateur boxing for 
nothing. He was back on his feet with a 
grin on his lips, and the light of battle 
“Well, pal, if you want to 


play,” he challenged, “let’s go!’ 


in his eye. 


a fight as 
They 


and grappled, and the crowd 


And was that a fight 
picturesque as It was senseless. 
rolled 
urged them on. 

Someone clutched my arm. ‘Oh, stop 
them, can’t you? He'll kill him!” It was 
Pat. Pat, in a green housecoat pulled 
over her pyjamas, and her hair obvi- 
ously just pulled out of curlers. A pretty 
piece of play, I felt. 

**“No, he won’t. 
as soothingly as possible. I said exactly 
the wrong thing. 


John’s tough,” I said 


I’m not worry- 
ing about your John—except that he'll 
kill Pete. He’s not to kill Pete!” TJ hat 
was a new angle to me, for I simply had 
eckoned on John killing Pete. “What 
happened? Why are they doing it?” 

“Stop 
“They’re 
doing it because John suggested that 


Pat shook me again. “ 


I fixed her with a stony eye. 
screaming,” I said coldly. 


you burned down Pete’s Place. And 
Pete wouldn’t have it that way!” 
“Oh!” gasped Pat, and I could have 
sworn | saw guilt in her eyes. ‘* Your 
All at once she 
rushed in where even I had feared to 


John suggested 
tread. Pete sat on John’s chest looking 
grim, and John lay staring back at Pete. 
For all their grimness they looked happy 

and both were nowhere near the end. 
Pat knelt upon the ground, and beat at 


John. 


“Let him go, you brute!” 
It worked. It dumfounded both men 


so completely they staggered to their 
feet. They looked around sheepishly. 
Pat seized Pete’s arm. 

‘You fought that man 
ras ved, 

Pete looked dazed. “I reckon I did.” 
Pat drew an ecstatic breath. 

“You did it because you knew I 
didn’t burn your place!” 


Pete looke d at 


for me!” she 


And then 
moved her arm. His 


her again. 
very gently he 
eyes n irrowed, and he spoke so low that 
only John and | were close enough to 
hear. 


‘I did it because I figured you 


darn well did.”” And then he left her. 
For an instant we three just stared at 
each other For it had happened just 


like that. Then Pat drew herself up. 1 
thought at first she was going to renew 
her fistic attack upon John. 

“You did that, you weasel!” This 
- 


: ; ; 
time she did not rave. She spoke In 


“And you may 
Bt.) We waited, 


some catac ly SMI¢ elo- 


ce adly 4 level tones. 
think it’s funny, 
breathle s, fol 


t 


quence to Shat 


ter us completely. “But 
it isn’t,” she finished limply. She 
left us, with a gasp, and a fluttering of 
bright green housecoat as she ran 
I looked at John. John looked rather 
white and stunned in the waning glow. 
Chere was a tiny trickle of blood on his 
left cheek, and his right eye showed 


“You know, the 


more I see of women, the less I grasp 


I ipid signs of closing. 


their mentality. I may be a weasel— but 


he’ r 
shes crazy; 
You’re crazy And Pete’s 


“Crazy. 





UNTIL IRIUM REVEALS 
BRILLIANT LUSTRE OF TEETH 


ONCE DULL AND DINGY/ 





° | 
crazy too! And you’re not going to get | 





. . | 
away with it.” 
. . | 

““Hey, wait,” said John weakly. I[| 

» - | 

| 

| 





didn’t wait. I marched over to where 


Pete stood staring at his ruins, out of | 





weary eyes. 

“Tl be a lumberjack again, and a 
good one,” he was muttering. 

I shook him too. *‘ You nitwit. [’Il bet | 


you anything she didn’t do it! Don’t | 
| 
| 









































you recognize love in a girl’s face when 
you see it? You probably burned the 
place yourself with all the cigarettes you 
And if you don’t tell her so 
when I get her I—I’Il never believe in 
the common decency of man again!” 


smoked. 


} 
| 
} 
} 
} 
} 


WITH WHICH dramatic utterance | 
dashed into the night. I caught up with | 
Pat around the block, and I talked fast 
and plenty. Pat listened only because a | 
few furious sobs choked more drastic | 
speech. Then she gathered her control 
and turned on me. What? Expect her | 
ever to look again at that—that coyote, | 
that unfeeling, brutal lump of inhuman 
mud. She’d starve, she’d jump into the 
lake, she’d choke, before she’d ever 
change her mind. 

She had died a few more unnatural 
deaths when the men caught us up. I 
hadn’t known they were at hand, but | 
apparently our joint flight had brought | 
them to their senses. John came and | 
held me with his strong right arm, as if 
he’d had a Jatent flash that I was pre- 
cious. Pete went up to Pat. 

“Look, honey, I’ve a hunch I maybe | 





spoke too fast . . 

Pat clutched Pete’s arm with both| PT 
her hands. Another torrent poured | @ 
forth. 

‘Pete, if you dare to go ahead and | 
build another place all on your own I ——- ne 
Dental Schools co-o ing 


proved Pepsodent dentifrices re- 
markably effective...and safe. 


i 
“= ‘ 
wouldn’t mean 


And at that, the surprising, enterpris- | 
ing female flung her arms about his neck. | 
“I mean, if you don’t build it with me | 


I'll never forgive you. Now you’ve had 








I’ll smash your signs again with axes! 
I'll smash your windows, and call you 
worse things than I’ve ever called you, 
and |—I will really burn it down . 

**Pat, when you say ‘on my own,” you 


































" OF ALL TOOTH PASTES AND POWDERS 


” 


| 
| 


your fun in showing me what you can | 


do ; ” 


“*Hey—hold it!” gasped Pete. “What 
about your showing me what you could | 
do?” And she had her answer ready, | 


If you want your teeth to sparkle and 
gleam with all their full natural radiance 
...insist on IRIUM! And that means 
Pepsodent, whether you prefer tooth 
paste or tooth powder! Because of all 
tooth pastes and powders only Pepso- 
dent contains this sensational, patented, 
more effective ingredient! 


See the way IRIUM in Pepsoden 
gives your preferred form of dentifriceadd- 
ed zest...extra effectiveness... greate 
cleansing power! See how IRIUM 
flashes into instant safe action! Ugly 
surface-stains disappear from your teeth 
—safely—in short order. Your reward 
will be the “Come-Closer” Smile you’ve 
always wanted, Pepsodent contains No 
Grit, No Pumice, No Bleach...PROVED 
SAFE for Tooth Enamel. 


vithout a second’s hesitation. 

“Why, now we'll show the world 
what we can do!” 

Well—can you beat it? John and I 
only began to recovel when Pete came 
out of the grand finale long enough to 
grin, and hold out his hand. 


You see, the form of dentifrice you 
“It was a good fight, brother. I won’t 


or E select doesn’t make the big difference. 

i It. —" | may say so ed ure! Some people prefer one form ...some 
> ( stay ver or ur ’ ee 

ike you tok ee, | another. It’s what’s zz it that does the 


wedding.” . . 
work! Doesn’t that make sense ? 


JOHN GAVE them a wedding present. | 


with | 





That’s why Pepsodent should be your 
choice... no matter which form suits 
you better. Because only Pepsodent y H 
Tooth Paste and Pepsodent Tooth Pow- 0o7 
der give you the Plus Value of IRIUM! T 


It was a handsome sign, yellow 
black lettering, and it bore a red and 
white checked border. ‘‘Don’t Turn 
Right and Don’t Turn Left,” it ingenu-| 

*Pat’s Place is Closed {tor 
Pete’s Place is Gone. Watch | 
for the Grand New Opening of Pat and 
Pete’s Place.” And below ran the final 
master stroke, “Snacks or Smacks Our | 
Specialty.” 

Well, I don’t know. The advertising 
but somehow | 


PEPSODENT 


Tooth Powderigy fm 


ously ran. 





: ; 
Repairs. 












world may losea genius 
think my man, John Emory Pitt, had 
better stick to stocks and bonds. x 


| KNOWN TO THE DENTAL PROFESSION 
AS PURIFIED ALKYL SULFATE... 
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WE EAT THIS BALANCED BREAKFAST |, _ ae 
FOR ENERGY AND ECONOMY | Ju Yornalive Years 


A balanced morning meal of 

Nabisco Shredded Wheat with buy Chatelaine 

milk and fresh peaches, is a opr > , 

mighty pleasant way to obtain ae ee 

the energizing food elements 

Train plot foo i | WITH THE troubled state of the world, 

values—Three Vitamins (A, B and the increased strain in households 
zane throughout Canada, due to the business 
























and C), Iron, Calcium, Phos- tension of fathers, and the voluntary 
phorus, Proteins and Carbo- war work of thousands of Canadian . 
hydrates . . . Buy this 100% mothers, a special interest is being 
whole wheat cereal for your focused on the Canadian private schools 
family—and get real nourish- for boys and girls. One of the most 

; ment for your food dollar. interesting features of boarding-school 

>, THE CANADIAN SHREDDED WHEAT life, as described by many parents, is the schools are not nearly so expensive as is 
Se ennels ere Tes Conan fact that the boy or girl during the most popularly thought. Day-school pupils 





are taken in at many schools at from 
$80 to $250 a year. Some colleges prefer 
to take boarders only, and the average | 







important and formative years of life is 
removed for three quarters of each year 
from the high tension of modern life 
in war conditions, and placed in a well- _ yearly fee, including b« yard as well as all 
ordered society where the daily routine schooling and the use of all the equip- ae 4 
gives a better opportunity for character ment, is about $750. Girls’ schools 
development. range from $500 to $10 10 a year. In 
A far wider field than merely lessons _ practically every case there are numer- 
and study, is covered ina private school. ous scholarships and bursaries, which in 
Behavior, deportment, religion, de- some cases reduce the fees by more than 
veloping worth-while hobbies, furthering half. 
special interests, learning to “play the A number of the big boarding schools 
game on and off the field,” sports of all for boys have separate junior schools, 
kinds, and athletics, are combined to and boys may enter from nine or ten to 
form a programme for living which is an _ fourteen years of age. The senior schools 
ideal background for the growing mind. as a rule take boys from fourteen to 


aL a Pon A great many parents who write to eighteen. In the majority of the big 
Ae rs me about problems of education feel private schools there are separate junior j 
A LooK \ that as they have only moderate means houses where smaller boys are entirely 
A FOR THIS. \ they could not finance the private on their own and so are developed much \ { 


alata school education. They are always more freely than if they were being 


ave } ; 
betel agreeably surprised to find that the brought up among older boys. x 
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ANADA’S lobster industry is facing a serious emergency 
caused by the loss of overseas markets affected by the war. 


Canada has acted to meet this emergency . . . but your help is needed. 
Every purchase of Canadian canned lobster made by you will be of 
great assistance in overcoming this wartime difficulty . . . and you'll 
enjoy the lobster, too! 


Every family can afford to enjoy lobster. Plan now to serve lobster 
to your family at least once each week. Make a point of buying 
one or more cans of lobster on every shopping trip. If every woman 
will buy at least one can of lobster now .. . a great step 

will have been taken to save this valuable Canadian 


industry. 
Women of Canada—we need your help! We 
know we shall not be disappointed. 


Se ier, 


MINISTER OF FISHERIES, OTTAWA. 
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Send for Free Booklet. 

The Department of Fish- 
eries has prepared a new 
booklet: “Economical 
Lobster Recipes”. Send 
for your free copy today. 





